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a rejoices, while the chiefs, organs and oracles of | credulity of the South had been flattered with | appear-tikat: Lec and’Je—inston are doing won: 

0 The Campaign — Grant and Sherman — | the rebellion are amazed and confounded. the promises of a campaign through | ders f ement of Southern in- 
Richmond and Atlanta. These treacherous guides of a deluded people | Maryland and Pennsylvania by Gen. Lee, and | dependenes. Thuk, when a few weeks ago the 

z, are now beginning to realise their folly, and | a sweeping invasion of Ohio by Gen. Jo. John-| people of Virginia inquired why Gen. Lee, in- 


AnotHER week of signal and uninterrupted 
successes has been added to the glorious record 
of our advancing armies, Eastand West. Grant 
thundering at the gates of Richmond, and 
Sherman sweeping down with his irresistible 
columns upon Atlanta, are the great historical 
| facts of the day. The heart of every Unionist 








to hint at their hopeless situation. Their 
hitherto unfailing devices of audacious false- 
hoods and brazen deceptions have failed to ac- 
count, to the satisfaction of their credulous 
followers, for the presence of Gen. Grant in 
front of Richmond and of Gen. Sherman at 
Atlanta. And why? the popular 
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ston with an army of veterans 100,000 strong. 

These royal promises, contrasted with the 
sorry performances of both Lee and Johnston, 
have demanded an explanation beyond the in- 
ventive faculties of the rebel leaders to make. 
But they have, nevertheless, tried, by the boldest 
misrepresentations and effrontery, to make it 
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stead of moving across the Potomac, was on 
the road to Richmond, with Gen. Grant close 
upon his flanks, they were answered that Gen. 
Lee is drawing the Yankees away from Wash- 
ington. He will still entice them on to Rich- 
mond with a small force, so disposed as to 
appear a large army, while, with the main body 
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of his troops, he pushes around into Maryland, 
captures Washington, liberates Baltimore, and 
next proceeds to levy his military contributions 
upon abolition Quakers of Pennsylvania. So 
in the West, as the famous rétreater, Jo. John- 
ston, with the advance of Sherman upon him, 
was dislodged and fell back from point to point, 
it was proclaimed that his plan was to lure the 
Yankee army down into the heart of Georgia, 
that it might be the more effectually@estroyed. 
But these shallow prevarications and excuses 
are now at an end, and from Virginia to Mobile 
the organs of Jeff Davis are beginning broadly 
to hint the truth that can no longer be con- 
cealed—that Richmond is in danger; that Jo. 
Johnston is powerless to stay the onward march 
of the Yankees, even at Atlanta, and that the 
*‘Oonfederacy” cannot suryive the fall of Rich- 
mond or the loss of Georgia. 

With such admissions as these from Rich- 
mond and Georgia, we cannot doubt that with 
the fall of the rebel capital the whole establish- 
ment of the so-called ‘‘Confederate States,” 
financial, political and military, will immedi 
ately collapse. With the fall of Richmond the 
prestige and the credit of Jeff Davis abroad 
will quickly disappear. He will get no more 
“financial and material aid” from English 
capitalists and speculators, ironclad shipbuild- 
ers, cotton loan takers or blockade-runners. 
From England to China Davis and his Con- 
federacy will be regarded as exploded and ex- 
tinct with the fall of Richmond. Nor will the 
immediate consequences among the people of 
the rebellious States be different. With their 
general Government expelled from Richmond, 
where is it to finda place ofrefuge? It becomesa 
vagrant, ‘‘ without alocal habitation or aname,” 
and it than appears to its dupes in its true 
eharacter of a swindling imposture, a hideous 
despotism and an intolerable nuisance. The 
moral effect at home and abroad of the loss of 
his capital will of itself be fatal to Davis and 
his hopeless cause. Otherwise the loss of Vir- 
ginia and the cannon foundries, the factories 
for small-arms, the machine shops, the flour, 
cotton and woollen mills, the clothing manu- 
faetories, the sources of subsistence, and 
magazines of ammunition, etc., that will be 
lost to the Confederacy with the capture of 
Richmond, will, at this desperate crisis in the 
fortunes of the rébel Council of Five Hundred, 
bring their usurpations, their labors, their fears, 
and their hopes at once to an end. 

They know it, they feel it, and they are at 
length constrained to confess it, that their 
model of a Southern Confederacy, founded upon 
the corner-stone of slavery, and set up in the 
name of King Cotton, has proved a deception, 
a delusion and a snare, and is vanishing 
like a castle in the clouds. The profound 
sagacity of Gen. Grant in making the rebel 
capital the principal object of all the com- 
binations of this grand campaign, will soon 
be made, apparent with the capture of Rich- 
mond, and the genuine collapse of the rebellion 
that will instantly follow, in every quarter, in 
every shape, and in everything, from Virginia 
to Texas. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 
IMMENSE a oy 
nutive Dwarfs, o Children, Japanese . =, 
Pond, Wax es, etc., etc., Aquaria, DRAMATI 
PERFORMANCES daily at 3 and 7 1-2 o’clock P. M. 
Admission to all only 26 cents. Children under ten, 15 
cents. 





Oscanyan’s Oriental Album. 


The ofa of the above to newspapers adver- 
tising the came fas been withdrawn, as already ad- 


vertised. 

N. B.—To a counterfeiting, each package is 
accompanied by the proprietor’s own autograph in four 
different languages, viz.: Turki8h, Armenian, Greek 
and English. 

C. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 2d door from 56th St., N. Y. 





“Joy to the Worla!”’ 
THE INTRODUCTION OF 


PERRY DAVIS'S PAIN KILLER 
To the suffering humanity of this age, has relieved 
more pain and caused more real joy than any 
other one thing that can be named. 

IT mA 
“BALM FOR EVERY WOUND!” 
Our first physicians use and recommend its use. 


The apothecary finds it first among the medicines 
called for, and the wholesale druggist considers it a 
leading article of his trade. All the dealers in medicine 
speak alike in ite favor; and its reputation as a medicine 
of great merit and virtue is fully and permanently 
established. 

A. N. WriuraMs, Parkersburg, Va., one ofj the oldest 
and most respectable and reliable druggists of Western 
Virginia, writes: 

“I can say of Perry Davis’s Pain Killer what I could 
not say of many of the medicines of the day. In my 
trade it is a leading article. I sell largely of it, and it 


gives entire satisfaction to all, I would on no account, 


be without it.”’ 

Jonn Parxrns, druggist, at Athens, Ohio, writes: 

“T gell considerable of Davis’s Pain Killer in this 
place, and it is well liked and highly commended by 
all who use it.’ 


Gro. Wu.1aMs, druggist, at Hockingport, O., writes: | 


** Perry Davis's Pain Killer is quite generally used by 
the inhabitants of our town, and is much extolled. I 
think it the best medicine I have for the uses for which 
it is recommended.” 

x -_ 

Wauust ordering the arrangements in front 
of your house, bear in mind that a man is often jadged 
by his gait. 
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To Correspondents. 


Tue Publisher will receive a few first-class 
stories, which will be read promptly, and if found 
worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 


CAUTION TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Manuscript sent to us must be prepaid letter postage. 
The Postmaster has decided that manuscript, unless for 
publication in the form of a book alone, is liable to 
letter postage. Where too bulky to send by mail, it 
must be sent by express, prepaid. 








Summary of the Week. 


VIRGINIA, 

To make the situation of affairs more clear to 
our readers, and enable them to follow the opera- 
tions of the armies, we have treated of Grant’s and 
Butler’s armies separately. But Grant, inexorable 
as death or fate, has pressed on till the army 
under Butler is at his immediate disposition. 

On the 29th Grant’s cavalry crossed the Pamun- 
ky at Hanovertown, routing the enemy in a 
spirited engagement south ‘of Hawe’s store, 
Here Grant took up his quarters, and soon had 
his army in line, extending from Shady Grove 
Church, where Warren took post in sight of 
Richmond, to beyond the head of Tolopatomoy 
creek. 

Lee’s position was behind the Chicahominy. 

On Monday evening the rebels, apparently 
under Ewell, attacked Crawford’s division, and 
crowded it back, but Warren brought up his whole 
force, and easily repulsed them. 

On Tuesday Gen. Sheridan, at the other end of 
the line, routed the forces of Fitzhugh Lee and 
Clingman at Coal Harbor, taking many officers. 

The next day Grant made an attack with his 
left, consisting of the 6th corps and Smith’s troops, 
and finally, after dark carried the enemy’s work in 
front ; Smith’s proved to be untenable however. 
The enemy, to divert attention, attacked other 
parts of our line, but were repulsed. 

On Saturday night the enemy attacked Han- 
cock, Wright and Smith, but were everywhere re- 
pulsed. Hancock is now within 40 yards of Lee’s 
works, and Lee is throwing up entrenchments on 
the muddy banks of the Chicahominy. Grant 
has indeed failed to force the passage of the river, 
but his generalship is not exhausted. 

On the Peninsula Gen. Gillmore is in co nd, 
and Beauregard, finding the offensive abandoned, 
has sent off much of his force to swell the ranks, 
and restore the spirits of Lee and Johnston. 

The two great armies now confront each other 
definitely in the strip of country, some 10 miles 
wide, that lies between the Pamunky and the 
upper waters of the Ohicahominy. Grant’s line, 
from Cold Harbor to Atlee’s, on the Central rail- 
road, is fully seven miles in length ; while Lee is 
somewhat more contracted. 

On Friday, the 3rd of June, Grant’s first bat- 
tle before Richmond was fought, and the people 
of the rebel capital, as two years ago, heard the 
thunder of artillery and beheld the smoke of 
battle curling above the woods that skirt the 
city. There was less cause for sanguine hope 
now. It was not a Confederate attack on an 
isolated corps of the American army, but an at- 
tack by Grant on the entrenchments, to which 
Lee had been forced back from the Rapidan. 

The attack began at half-past four a. m., and 
Barlow's division of Hancock’s corps drove the 
enemy within his entrenchments at all points, but 
without gaining any decisive advantage beyond 
the capture of 300 prisoners, chiefly from Breckin- 
ridge, and gaining points nearer the enemy’s line. 

In the evening about 7 o’clock the enemy made 
a sudden attack on Smith’s brigade of Gibbons’s 
division, but were repulsed after a sharp fight of 
half an hour. 

About the same time Wilson, with his cavalry, 
fell on the rear of a brigade of Heth’s rebel divi- 
sion, and drove them in confusion. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 

A terrible catastrophe, by which 40 New York 
soldiers were killed, occurred near Newbern, 

N. C., on the 26th ult. Four torpedoes were acci- 





dently exploded as the train containing them 
reached the station. The signal tower, sear by, 
| was blown 800 feet into the air. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


| 
| The rebels announce an advance of our troops 
on Secessionville and the danger of Charleston, | 


| now almost stripped of soldiers. 


GEORGIA. 

An engagement took place on the 28th between 
| the enemy and McPherson's corps, in which the 
| rebels were driven back, with a loss to them of 2,500 
| killed and wounded left in our hands, and about 
| 300 prisoners, Gen. McPherson’s loss not being 
over 300 in all. 


| 


The rebels made an attack on Sherman on the 


$ist ult., but were repulsed after a sharp and 
brilliant engagement. Gen. Thomas had reached 
Marietta, and Gen. McPherson was within 12 
miles of Atlanta. Gen. Johnston is falling back 
with his demoralised army to Athens, and Gen. 
Polk is retreating towards Macon. 

On June 2d Gen. Stoneman, by a skilful move- 
ment, got possession of Allatoona gap, a position of 
great importance, 

y ALABAMA. ' 

Col. Long, commanding the cavalry of the 17th 
army corps, recently defeated Molten, a division 
of Roddy’s horse, under Col. Johnson, killing the 
latter and several of his officers. 

MISSISSIPPI. 

Forrest is said to be at Tupelo, with 1,500 men, 
and predatory parties are hovering around various 
parts of Tennessee and Kentucky. 


The failure of Banks’s operations in Louisiana 
has emboldened the guerillas, who, finding great 
numbers of troops withdrawn, have begun their 
depredations again. 

The gunboat Curlew was attacked by a rebel 
battery at Gaingg’s landing on the 25th ; but after 
returning the fire for an hour and a half the gun- 
boat drove the rebels off. Rebel batteries on the 
Red river are giving much annoyance. 

Advices from Memphis to the 31st ult., state 
that, the tinclads Marmon, Juliet and Prairie Bird 
recently drove away the rebel batteries at Gaines’s 
landing. The marine brigade boat Delta had her 
donkey-engine shot overboard and her enginecr 
killed. The rebels are said to have had 12 pieces 
of artillery. They captured and burned the 
steamer Lebanon, taking the crew and passengers 
off as prisoners. English Government had, 
on the news of G 8 victories, bought Laird’s 
rams, and the rebels sold the Georgia. The 
Queen’s Bench discharged the Gerety pirates. 
On Monday last the rebel Gen. Shelby captured 
Dardanelles, and took some 200 prisoners. Jack- 
sonport and Batesville have been evacuated by our 
forces. 

LOUISIANA. 

A great fire at New Orleans, evidently the work 
of a febel incendiary, destroyed, on the 27th of 
May, the steamer Black Hawk, and with it the 
Empire Parish, Meteor, Fawn, Time and Tide, 
Bell Lee, New Orleans and Bell Creole, with two 
schooners, all owned or employed by Govern- 
ment. 

ARKANSAS, 

Dispatches from St. “Louis report the burning 
of a train and brutal massacre of some 80 men and 
women—Union refugees from Jacksonville—at 
Salem, Ark., by a band of 300 guerillas. 

, NAVAL. 

The rebel privateer Florida entered the port of 
Hamilton, Bermuda, on the 12th of May, on a 
* flying visit” to obtain American newspapers and 
letters. She reported only one vessel—the Avon— 
as burned by her commander. 








CONCRESS. 


In the Senate, May 30th, the proceedings 
were of no public interest, being chiefly confined to 
slight modifications in the Tax bill. 

In the House, Mr. Schenck moved to bring in a bill 
for the summary punishment of guerillas. Mr. Yea- 
man was also decided to be entitled to the vacant seat 
for Kentucky by 94 to 26. Mr. Layear offered a Peace 
resolution, which was objected to. After some other 
unimportant business of a technical or local nature, the 
house adjourned. 

In the Senate, May 3lst, Mr. Davis submitted resolu- 
tions to investigate the character of General Butler. 
No vote was taken, and the rest of the sitting was given 
to the Internal Revenue bill. 


In the House, the Ohio and East Tennessee bill was 
passed by 641056. The House then took up the bill pro- 
sing to the several States an amendment to the Consti- 
tion of the United States, which when ratified by the 
tures of three-fourths of said States, shall be 
d to all intents and purposes as a part of said Con- 
stitution, namely: ‘Neither slavery nor involuntary 
servitude, except in the punishment of crime, of which 
the party shall be duly convicted, shall exist within the 
United States, or in any place within their jurisdiction, 
and Congress shall have power, by appropriate legisla- 
tion, to carry the foregoing article into effect.” Mr. 
Holman objected to the second reading, and the ques- 
tion occurred, ‘‘ Shall the bill be rejected?” This was 
determined in the negative, by yeas, 55; nays, 76. 
Mr. Wilson said it was not his intention to press the bill 
to a vote to-night; he would allow a reasonable time for 
debate. Mr. Morris addressed the House in favor of 
the passage of the bill. 


In the Senate, June Ist, Mr. Sherman, Ohio, from the 
Committee of Conference on the disagreeing votes of 
the two houses on the National Bank bill, made a re- 
port. He explained that there were only six points of 
difference between the Senate and the House, the latter 
having generally agreed to the forms and amendments. 
The most material amendment was to require all banks, 
East and West, to redeem their currency at par in New 
York. The report was agreed to. 


In the House, the Bankrupt bill was reported, and 
Mr. Jenckes supported it in a very elaborate speech. A 
motion to lay it over to December was negatived by a 
majority of 21. 

In the Senate, on the 2d, the business was confined 
to the consideration of the Internal Revenue bill. 

In the House, the Tariff bill was discussed, and the 
Pacific Railway bill was postponed for a short period. 


ters had been attended to, the tax bill was taken into 
consideration and some progress made in it. The 


no public interest. 
In the House, the Bankrupt bill was debated, Elijah 





Ward speaking in favor of it, and Mr. Garfield against 
it ; no conclusion was adopted. 


In the Senate, on the 4fii, the only subject debated was | 


the Internal Revenue or 
made. 

In the House, a very spirited debate occurred between 
Messrs. Spvulding, Garfield and Jenckes, relative to 


Tax bill; little progress was 


| sharp remarks used towards each other by the two for- 


mer gentlemen on the previous day, in the discussion of 
the Bankrupt bill. On the conclusion of this a motion 
was made to adjourn over until Wednesday next, to 
enable the members to attend the Baltimore Conven- 
tion, which was voted down by a large majority, and 
the Tariff bill was again taken up in Committee of the 
Whele, and its consideration proceeded with to a con- 
clusion, when the cemmittee rose, and the bill was 
reported to the House, and passed by 81 yeas to 26 nays. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Crrtes are great sores upon the face of the 
earth. They are evidences of the struggle of man 
against the Almighty. He gives us the green fields, the 
waving trees, the rippling, murmuring streams, and we 
blot them out. We kill the green grass, and put iy its 
stead cobble stones and Belgian pavements. We hew 
down the glorious trees, and build up tall, smoking fac- 
tories and brown stone palaces, and the pure, sweci 
streams we turn into sewers and kennels, all of which 
is typical of man’s mind. 

Spring in the city—in our clima. ~is not provocative 
of alonging for the country. It requires a month or 
two to awake the sluggish blood of those who have been 
80 long caged within bricks and mortar, living an un- 
natural life, and doing their best to undo what nature 
has done for them, and awaken the instinctive desire 
for a roll upon the grass, ora free romp under the broad 
heavens, where Grundy cannot see, and where the 
senior member of fe firm of Dildrum, Doldrum & Co., 
on whom we are dependent for “‘liitle accommoda- 
tions,” or “ goods at six months,”” does not come. 

New York is going out of town! We mean the sensi- 
Die part of it. Miss Flora M’Flimsey does not go to 
Saratoga or Newport until late in August, and as to 
going in the country, the thing is pre-pos-tu-rous! The 
first day of summer has come, and carriages rumble 
out from up-town streets, laden with glad little men and 
women who have not yet reached the age to sigh after 
Saratoga and Newport, but who have some glorious 
ideas about catching and killing fish on a pin hook, and 
gathering all kinds of floral stuffs from all kinds of 
places. Carriages laden with stout trunks and inevit- 
able band-boxes, and topped off with baby’s chair, and 
possibly a small assortment of youthful wheelbarrows 
and yarden implements, adapted in size for infantile 
hands. 

Ok! for the early days when there was a real country 
about the city. When every farm-house was not occu- 
pied by a broken-down metropolitan boarding-house 
keeper, who lies in wait with promises of “plenty of 
vegetables, fruit, milk and eggs,” to attract verdant 
city folks who would rusticate, and after charging them 
a little more than hotel prices, sends them back starved 
and disgusted to their comfortable and deserted homes, 
Oh! for the time when the sturdy farmer took a few 
boarders from town d' the season, not because it 
was necessary plunder to allow him to exist through the 
coming winter, but from a double motive—firstly, that 
the cooped-up citizen might get a breath of fresh air for 
himself and family ; and secondly, that he might have 
company through the season, and that wife and daugh- 
ters might hear something about the fashions, and have 
something to talk about during the long winter evenings. 
Those days are gone never to return, and now the 

y citizen must seek ‘John Brown's 
Tract,” or the far Rocky Mountains, unless he is willing 
to be taken in and done for, by -house keepers, 
who have played out the gamut in the city, or by far- 
mers—Heaven save the mark!—who look upon all 
human nature as summer boarders, and count up how 
much greater profit can be made by allowing their ill- 
grown garden truck to be devoured on the premises, 
than by sending it to a city market. 

Enough on that head! 

As having some connection with rural subjects we 
incline to urse slightly upon worms. Periodically 
New York is attacked by worms. The plague of locusts, 
or the grasshopper irruption upon Utah that threatened, 
a few years ago, to eat up Brigham Young and his 70 
wives, was a mere flea bite incomparison. A quarter of 
an hour’s walk in some localities, and the walker makes 
his appearance covered with the “‘ varmints,”’ not of the 
craw kind, but long steppers, who, arching their 
backs like a Kilkenny cat at bay, stretch themselves out 
in a way that threatens at one stride to reach from the 
bonnet to the shoulder, to the tip of the nose, and then— 
goodness only knows where next. These inch, or mea- 
suring worms, are as a great a nuisance as this busy 
city is obliged to = up with. They are everybody's 
business and nobody’s business. Easily destroyed, and 
yet suffered to live and thrive from year to year. They 
are an example of what men unwillingly submit to when 
the power to abate the nuisance is in their own hands. 
Why do men submit to rats? Why to cats, who prow! 
by night, and why to dogs who have no masters and 
only vagrants ? g of this @ despair of the 
doing away with the worms. e 

No! the worms shall be with us always. 

The 15th annual regatta of the New York Yacht Club 
came off on Friday, June3. The day was splendid, witha 
fine sailing wind, and everybody felt exceedingly jolly. 
Two steamboats, the Matteawan, for the club, and the 
Meta, for the press and invited guests, accompanied the 
race. 80 ay pee things have been said by the press 
and the public in past years about the miserable accom- 
modation furnished by the club that we feel happy to 
say that the lessons have been of service, and the affair 
altogether was happily managed. As far as regards 
eating and drinking all was eminently serene, and appe- 
tites and drinkitites had a good chance of disappearin 
under the treatment of the accomplished physicians who 
presided. 7 

At a little after ten the steamers floated away from th: 
foot of 20th street, gay with streamers and full with 
happy freight, and sped to the spot where lay the fleet 
waiting, like white-winged birds, for the first alarm that 
should frighten them to flight. It came soon through 
the silver speaking-trumpet wiclded by Mr. Haswell, and 
away they slipped, as though gliding over the launch- 
ways, and out turned Jersey City, where, as thouzh by 
appointment, a stiff southerly breeze was in waitin; 
and the fleetready toembraceit. Nine was the number; 
three schooners, the Julia, Juinata and Maggie, and six 
sloops, the Annie, Narragansett, Richmond, Nettie, 
White Wing and Geraldine. All craft cleared the wa! 
before the flying yachts and saluted them as they spe: 
on. The start was made at half-past 10, and Robins’: 
reef was passed by the leading boat, the Annic, at? 
minutes past 11. At 12 the wind slackened. The dest 
nation was the south-west spit buoy, which was to bi 
turned. As we passed Fort Lafayette an enthusiast 
individual was seen to wave his cainbric from the gras‘! 

alopes outside, but in a moment, even before the glasses 
that were levelled at him could measure his identity, ‘ 
cruel sentinel violently squelched the demonsitratic 
though not before the reportorial tribe had decided tha 
the squelched party was Howard of the 7imes, their o! 
associate. At the south-west spit the Annie was stil 
ahead, rounding it at 21 minutes past 1 o’clock, and awa! 
they all went for home, and then what a jolly dinner, 
rather what jolly people to eat it. 

The Annie led the whole way, and came up to the stak 
boat at Hoboken at 59 minutes and 20 seconds—mark t) 
seconds—past 3, making the whole run in 5 hour 
minutes and 20 seconds, and a merry run it was. 
then how proudly the little sloop ran up her pent 
salutation to the complimentary cheers—bells and st 





In the Senate, on the 4th, after several routine mat- | 
| eyes 


amendments proposed and adopted were, however, of 


| vocation to a different stage, 


whistles—and sailed round and round the stake-boa 
and what waving of handkerchiefs and glancing of | 
there were, and how pleasantly every on 
home to wait, though not patiently, for the next 1 
One of the notabilities of the week is the ad 
New York of Major (?) Peuline Cushman. This 
lady was once, if we are not mistaken, an actres 
with the breaking out of the rebellion, chan 
and became a « 
According to all a 
at Richmond and at 


spy for the Federal army. 
she has been several times 
points inside the rebel lines, and has passed t 
some queer adventures. Her present domicil 
Astor House, and any fine day the major ma 
riding in Central Park, surrounded by an cs 
shoulder-straps, who like New York better tl 
tented field. 

Volunteering, or rather the paying of 
volunteers, has st ] New 
advice of the powe that be, the d 
course. Patriots wl ) ontent 
selves with fighting wordy battles in bar-r 
now have a chance to serve their country in 
practical way,feither by donating their muscles 
service, or by substituting the muscles of somebody & 


bour 


e heretofore « 
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at a stipulated tax on their pockets. What arefreshing 
memory it will be to those who send substitutes.to the 
field, to know in the evening of their days that having 
been elected to a place omees Ly a Ls = “ 
representative who fought, an an mn 
whiten on the soil of Virginia. How much better this 
is than going ones-self and getting killed. It is so un- 
pleasant to ve shot. . 

The unexampled prosperity of theatrical matters at 
this time leaves little for the rian to record of ups 
and downs, or of gigantic efforts to attract public atten- 
tion. The mere mention of an entertainment, provided 
it has anything in it worthy of notice, is sure to attract 
acrowd. New York audiemees are proverbially the most 
indulgent in the world; the day has gone by whena 
play or an actor is condemned either by hissing, or, as 
was customary in the days of the old Park Theatre, by 
laughin, em down. New York theatre-goers bear 
oreayiine, and only show their displeasure by keeping 
away from the entertainments, sometimes not even so 
much as We honestly believe that in no other city 
in the world, taste, could such actors and 
own the people as New York 


managers . y 
is this the on pee. bene =, i ae make 
managers careless easy please audien teach 
them that it is useless to spend money in the production 
said stupid and 


of novelties, when that inane public 





are as well pleased with the trash that is nightly 
dished up for them. 
With preamble we have little to record. Man- 


ager Wheatley sticks to ‘‘Bel Demonio” and Vestvali, 
and full houses are the result of the sticking. Thousands 
attend there every nigit, in hope that they will eventually 
be inat the time when he pene - ae Tt = 
jump from that perpetual precipice c break 
aan not five-act pieces. ‘Bel Demonio” for 
other week. 
*"The Florences have = . ——— “Fra 
Diavolo” that they want nothing new for a w more. 
A rather ‘aries ue of the Davenport Brothers 
has been in’ a t. 
Last week Mrs. Wood produced “ Aladdin,” about 


which and its tion so much had been promised. 

* Aladdin”’ is ‘uced with lots of effects, -— yo 

jokes, quirks and pretty women. Wood 

layed Mrs. Sedley Brown the Princess, while 

Btoddart does up the Widow Twankey in as funny a 
as the law ts. 

we Cai " was withdrawn at Wallack’s, and 


° was written for a Bowery locality, and 
ed down to suit Broadway. This pruning, while it 
not helped the morality or ————s of the 

piece, has cut away all the merit of it, supposing it 
ever had any, which is doubtful. The hero captain, 
done in his usual style by Lester Wallack, seems to have 
devoted the best years of his life to the pursuit of matri- 
mony under difficulties. He has succeeded in his 
infantile years in contracting alliances with some 70 ora 
100 more or less—and is still ardently pur- 
suing other chances to trate the same violation of 
the statutes. On this fact hi all the action of the 
play, which has undoubtedly written under the 
last literary idea, that nothing is safe for publication 
and public approval unless the hero or heroine commit 
bigamy. 

All that a proper putting upon the stage, and a good 
company could do for “Captain Bland,” was done, but 
we think we hazard —_ in saying the bigamistic 
captain is a thing of the past. 

fossem, wih en eye to the patriotic tastes of his 
patrons, succeeded in making an engagement with 
Major Pauline Cushman, who daily and nightly recounts 
her exploits at twenty-five cents a hearing. To enable 
her to do this in a satisfactory wer the great irrepres- 
sible has arranged for an 11 o'clock, a. M. discourse from 
the major, who will, at that time each day, fight her bat- 
tles o’er again. Mdlle. Ernestine, one of the pretticst 
and most shed danseuses we have seen on New York 
boards, still remains at the Museum. i 

A new Davenport sensation was brought out during 
the week, at Cooper Institute, in the persons of 
two ladies, one a sister of the Davenport brothers, who 
undertook to do the same things as were done by the 
latter. The young ladies, who certainly showed great 
coolness for debutantes, as they were announced to be, 
amid all the excitement of the audience, did do the 
same as the Davenports, though they certainly did not 
do it as well. Whatever the secret is we can only say 
that the Davenport Brothers perform it deftly, and hav- 
ing had years of practice, must of course be greater 
adepts in it than two young ladies who are beginners. 
We have only to say, that if there is anything to dis- 
cover, @ New York audience, with all the Datura prying 
disposition of the full-blooded Yankee, heightened by 
education, will have a better chance to discover it in 
the present case, than with the more skilled brothers, 
who know all the ropes, and are not easily caught nap- 

ing. 

wee Music.—We notice with pleasure, two new 
works by Franz Schlotter, a composer well known 
to our mustcal readers. The one is a =, “When 
other Friends are Ronnd Thee,” words | . Morris, 
and published h Pond & Co. . Schlotter’s 
music accords well with the tenderness of the poetry ; 
it is a charming composition, and will have, withont 
doubt, popularity. Mr. Schlotter’s latest piano 
com) tion, ‘Le Martha de Noel,” published by Beer 
& Schirmer, is 8 work both melodious and effective, 
without being difficult. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—The first Normal School in our country 
was at Lexington, Mass., 25 years ago, and it is 
proposed to celebrate the quarter century anniversary 
in July. The Massachusetts Board of ‘Education have 
made suitable arrangements for the celebration, which 
will take place at the Normal School in Framingham. 
Rev. Samuel J. May will deliver the address, and Rev. 
Eben 8. Stearns the poem. The occasion will doubtless 
call together a large number of the teachers, graduates 
aud members of normal schools and all others interested 
in education. 


—— Last Sunday night the telegraph wires were con- 
nected through from Portland, Maine, to St. Louis, 
Mo., making a circuit of over 2,000 miles. 


— The amount of subscriptions to the 10-40 loan 
reported at the Treasury department up to the 2d of June 
was $100,036,000. 

— The Universalist Church in Stowe, Vt., is divided 
into Union and Copperhead factions, who have arranged 
to have preaching on alternate Sundays after their re- 
spective hearts. But the Copperheads took possession 
a Sunday or two ago, and refused to permit the abolition 
minister to enter, whereupon a quarrel ensued. 


— The 10th session of the American Pomological 
Society will be held in Rochester, N. Y., Sept. 13, and 
will continue several days. 

—— The mass Convention met at Cleveland, Ohio, on 
the 31st May, and with great unanimity nominated Fre- 
mont for President and John Cochrane for Vice-Presi- 
dent. No other candidates were talked about; it is 
considered by many to be a flank movement on Lincoln. 
Some Democrats, indeed, have gone so far as to recom- 
mend the same nominations at Chicago. The Baltimore 
Convention will be just as much in favor of Mr. Lincoln 
&s the Cleveland one was for the great Pathfinder. 


—— A subscription to our Sanitary Fair has been 
opened in London, to which Jos. Bates, of Baring Bros., 
subscribed $5,000: Mr. McHenry, $5,000; and Mr. Pea- 
body, $10,000. Every loyal American is expected to put 
bis name down for a handsome sum. 


—— A correspondent says that education is receiving 
some attention in New Jersey. The recent cppointments | 
of teachers in Hoboken having been dictated with »cle 
reference to their fitness for their positions. 

—— There were only two bids to clean the city on the 
21 of June, one for $575,000 and the other for $500,000. 
Some years ago Mr. Astor offered to do it for $100,000. 


—— On Saturday afternoon, the 4th June, a mass 
meeting was held in Union Park in honor of Gen. 
Grant. It was attended by about 20,000 persons; the 
ees speakers were Ex-Mayor Opdyke, C. P. Daly, 

mator Pomeroy, Chauncey Schaffer, Magnus ‘088, 
Rollins, Hiram Walbridge, J.T. Brady, a person named 
Tyler, who kept the meeting in a roar of laughter by his 

, and Gen. T. F. Meagher, who spoke with his 
usual force and aptness. 


«It is a very remarkable fact that while 
the Union correspondents, in describing our battles, ac- 
count for our small loss in some of them to the rebels 
| firing too high, the rebel papers say the same thing of 

our men. There ought to be some instruction given to 
our troops in this matter. 


—— Gen. Sherman having asked the superintendent 
of a construction train what time it would take him to 
replace the bridge near Resaca, and having been told 
that it would take at least four days, replied: “Sir, I 

ve you 48 hours, or a tion in the front ranks 
. fore the enemy!”’ The bridge was completed in 48 

ours, 


—— Major-Gen. Carl Schurz has been 
mand of the convalescent barracks at Nashville. 


—— The 17th army corps, which, it will be remember- 
ed, was recently ed to Gen. Frank Blair, has 
thoroughly reo and strengthened, and left 
Huntsville, Ala., for Rome, to join Gen. Sherman’s 
army. The corps is ely composed of re-erlisted 
veterans, who have seen service under their old 
commander, McPherson. 


During General Birney’s recent raid through 
Florida, a bright little girl was found alone at one 
house, her parents having skedaddled. She was rather 
non-commitial, for she did not know whether the troops 
were Union or rebel. Two fine dogs made their —— 
ance while a conversation was being held with the child, 
and she informed one of her questioners that their 
names were Gillmore and . ‘Which is the 
best dog ?”” asked a bystander. ‘‘I don’t know,” said 
she ; “‘they’re both mighty smart dogs; but they'll 
either of ’em suck eggs if you don’t watch ’em.”’ e 
troops left without asce: whether the family, of 
which the girl was a hopeful scion, was Union or rebel. 


—— Maj.-Gen. Fremont has resigned his commission 
in the army, and the President has accepted it, as it was 
not the intention of the Government to call him into 
service. The Tribune states that Gen. Fremont has 
handed over his pay since he has been unemployed for 
the benefit of the sick and wounded soldiers. 


—— The rebel Gen. Ed. Johnson was captured by 
Frank Totman, of the Maine 17th. He took the rebel 
by the collar and told him he was his prisoner, when 
Johnson replied that he should not surrender to any one 
but the commander of the force. His captor replied, 
‘Don’t know about that; you cau’t get away 
from me!” and he took him to Gen. Hancock. 


P Malle. Patti has just come of age, and 
it Eeerelrcn of the first acts of her majority was 
to settle an annuity of 6,000f. a-year upon her father, 
and another to a like handsome amount upon her mother. 


—— Lord Brougham is said to have commenced writ- 
ing an autobiography. 

— Belle Boyd, the famous rebel spy, bas arrived in 
Montreal, Canada. 


—— Major Pauline Cushman, the female patriot spy 
= scout, is now in this city, sojourning at the Astor 
ouse. 


—— A correspondent requests us to insert the follow- 
ing: “William H. Gerbrick, of Dayton, Montgomery 
county, Ohio, is desirous of finding his parents, Jacob 
and Mary Gerbrick, whom he has not seen or heard from 
since 1846. Then they were living in Pittsburg, Penn. 
They had lived in. Somerset and York counties, Penn. 
Any paper copying this notice will confer a at favor 
on a discharged soldier of the 15th Iowa Volunteer In- 
fantry.” 

—— Dr. Robt. Shelton Mackenzie, of the Philadelphia 
Press, gave a lecture the other night, with great success, 
in Harrisburg, on the Irish Poets. 


Obituary.—Schneider, the renowned organist of 
Dresden, cousidered perhaps the greatest of German 
organists, died on the 13th April, in his 75th year. 
Another distinguished organi Mynheer Tours, of 
Rotterdam, has also died lately ; he was one of the first 
musicians of Holland, and for 30 years the director of 
the Eruditio Musical Society. 


—— At Elmira, 28th of May, Capt. Geo. F. Watson, of 
the 180th regiment N. Y. V., and formerly of the 12th 
regiment N. Y. V. He was a brave and able officer, and 
was wounded at the battle of Gaines’ Mill. He was 
aged 35 years. 

— Lieut. Hart, commanding battery L, 4th regiment 
U. 8. H. artillery, was drowned on the night of the 30th 
May, while on his down the James river. It is 
supposed that he walked off the transport in his sleep. 


—— Chevalier Hulsemann, who represented Austria 
for several years at Washington, died on the 8th March, 
at Georgia, Illyria, whither he had gone for the benefit 
of his health. He was born in 1799. He will be chiefly 
rethembered for his controversy with Daniel Webster on 
the Martin Kosta affair. 


—— The Rev. Frederick 8. Wiley was buried on Fri- 
day, June 3, in Greenwood cemetery. He died in Flor- 
ence, Italy. He was for several years one of the ministers 
of Grace Church, New York, where he made himself 
much beloved for his urbanity and ess. He visited 
Europe last December to recruit his health. 


— On Thursday, June 2, the venerable Francis 
Price died at his residence, New York, in the 77th year 
of his age. He was one of the most respected of our 
citizens, a man of wealth and influence, and has for 
many years been closely identified with the growth and 
prosperity of our city. Mr. Price was born in New 
Jersey, where he owned large property. He was the 
father of ex-Governor Price, of t State. 


— Col. Peter A. Porter, of the 8th N. Y. V. H. artil- 

lery, who was killed on the 3d June, near Coal Harbor, 

Va., was a native of Niagara Co., N. Y., and a lawyer by 

rofession. He raised the 8th H. artillery in 1862, and 
since been actively employed. 


—— Col. Frank Haskell, 36th Wisconsin, was killed on 
the 2d June, while assaulting the enemy’s works. He 
entered the service as Lieutenant and Adjutant of the 
Sixth Wisconsin regiment, commanded by Col. (now 
Gen.) Cutler. Subsequently he was selected by Gen. 
Gibbon for service as Aide-de-Camp, because of his ex- 
cellent judgment, his great bravery and coolness in bat- 
tle. He passed through every battle in the Army of the 
Potomac, escaping unscathed, save at Gettysburg, where 
he was htly wounded. During Gen. Gibbon’s 
absence while wounded, Lieut. Haskell remained in the 
field, serving temporarily on the staff of Gen. Warren, 
when he commanded the 24 army corps. During the 
past winter the 36th Wisconsin regiment was organized, 
and Lieut. Haskell was promoted to the post of Colonel, 
an honor he-had most brilliantly won. 

fences.—Atdrews, the New 
Yor cidents, qad Offence: to three years in the 
State Prison. Others who took part in the riots of July 
have been condemned to 10 years’ imprisonment. The 
apparent disparity between the sentences is explained 
by the fact that the rioters previously sentenced were 
also convicted of robbery, arson and other offences. 


— About eleven o'clock on the night of Wednesday, 
June 1, off Cape May, a fearful collision hsppened be- 
tween the steam transports City of Bath and Pocohontas, 
from the effects of which the latter senk, carrying down 
with her 40 of her passengers and crew. The Pocohon- 
tas was on her way from New Orleans to New York, 
with soldiers on furlough, many of whom have thus 


in com- 
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tial account of a duel betwen the famous Billy Mulligan 
and a Mr. Coleman. Each was armed with a six-barrel 
revolver, and at a given word they both blazed away 
their six shots a-piece. Coleman losta finger and gained 
a bullet in his thigh. Mr. Mulligan was unhurt, and 
wanted the sport to continue, but the seconds put an end 
to the affair, and the two heroes left the ground with 
their friends. 


—— On the 31st May, Mrs. Dubois, of Brooklyn, was 
run over and killed, in Broadway, near Grand street, by 
a cart, driven by aman named Lynch. The ruflian, who 
drove at a most reckless speed, was arrested, and com- 
mitted to the Tombs fortrial. Mrs. Dubois leaves three 
children to mourn her loss. The police are much to 
blame for not enforcing the municipal regulations. 


—— A drunken lieutenant asssulted a servant of Gov. 
Andrew Johnson, in Nashville, and when the Governor 
interfered fired his pistol at him. The ball grazed the 
Governor’s side and passed through his coat. The 
Governor thereupon knocked the fellow down and 
wounded him severely. 


—— A great fire had happened in New Orleans, on the 
27th May, whan eight steamers were destroyed. The 
news comes by way of Cairo, 


—— The New York 7ribune says that Capt. Sam Black, 
U. 8. Quartermaster, who was secently convicted at 
Louisville of perpetrating enormous frauds on the Gov- 
ernment, has bee pardgped; and that Hall & Smith, 
Western horse conivactors, who had likewise been found 
guilty of the same offence, have had their sentence sus- 

ed. This makes the 7ribune fear that Kohnstamm 
may receive Presidential sympathy and clemency. 


—— The trial of Edward Hunter for the murder of 
his wife, before Recorder Hoffman, at the Court of 
General Sessions, resulted in a verdict of murder in the 
The trial has occupied ten days, and 
excited unusual interest. The prosecution was con- 
ducted by O. L. Stewart, Assistant District —— 
The counsel for the prisoner were J. F. Walton and H. 
L. Clinton. There was no question raised as to the 
prisoner’s having committed the homicide. The jury 
were out 48 hours endeavoring to arrive at a verdict. 


—— On Wednesday, June 1, the extensive steam sawing 
establishment of Mr. Crane, 29th street, was entirely 
consumed by fire, as well as two tenement-houses; loss, 
about $30,000. At the same time a fire burst out in 23d 
street, on the North River. 


~— The smokestack of the U. 8. steam revenue cutter 

, lying at the foot of Horatio atreet, which was 

im; secured in its place by means of guys, fell, 

on the 4th inst., on the deck of the schooner Marie, 

lying eS instantly killing Zeno ©. Baker, the 

captain of the schooner, a deck hand named John Dunn, 

and seriously injuring John McIlvane and an unknown 
man. 


—— A German lager bier saioon-keeper, named Otto 
Bittner, was, on the 4th inst. shot through the arm, by 
Offiter Stevenson, of the 3lst Precinct, in Broadway, 
near 70th street. 


Fore s—The Emperor Napoleon III. has estab- 
lished at the Louvre, already so rich in curiosities amd 
treasures of art, a Museum of Monarchs. Here will be 
collected all the personal memorials which can be se- 
cured of the suvereigns who have ruled over France. 
Among those now to be seen in this interesting collec- 
tion are the following : Arms and fragments of royal 
ornaments belonging to Childeric ; a curule chair of 
Dagobert ; the prayer-bock, sword and sceptre of Charle- 
magne ; the breviary and baptismal vase of St. Louis ; 
the armor worn by Francis I. on the famous field of 
Pavia ; the prayer-book of Mary Stuart, Queen of Fran- 
cis II. ; the helmet and shield, splendidly inlaid, of the 
monster Charles IX.; the armor of Henri Quatre ; the 
locksmith’s tools er the hapless Louis XVI.; the crown 
worn by Napoleof I. at his coronation. 


—— It is asserted on good authority that there are in 
London 16,000 children trained to crime, 15,000 men liv- 
ing by low gambling, 50,000 by constant thieving, 5,000 
receivers of stolen goods, and 150,000 men end women 
subsisting by other disgraceful means. There.are not 
less than 25,000 beggars. So that there cre more than 
250,000 persons in the London district, of all ages and 
sexes, who prey upon the honest and industrious part 
of the community. 


—— The Paris Nation notices a rumor that the Pope 
has received extreme unction ; but false reports of the 
Pontiff’s health have been so frequent as to render the 
phrase “under all reserve ’’ more than usually appro- 
priate to this news. 


—— The excavations which led to the discovery of 
nee were made di the reign of Charles IIL, 
the Bourbon King of Naples. 


—— The Liverpool Albion gives $4 forms in which the 
name of Shakespeare has been spelled. 


—— A Paris letter-writer says : ‘‘The world of Paris 
is gone mad after the Japanese. This embassy, regard- 
less of the ‘happy dispatch’ which may await them on 
their return, are enjoying themselves in the most reck- 
less manner. Only last night I found several secreta- 
ries of tion—where do you think? Why, actually 
behind the scenes of the Grand Opera, surrounded 
with ballet girls! European secretaries of legation 
know better than that, at any rate, though they do not 
know much as arule. As for ‘ Mabille,’ and the ‘ Cha- 
teau des Fleurs,’ the} are there every night. On Wed- 
nesday they ‘entertained at dinner.’ I saw the menu, 
but it contained no worth recording ; judging, 
however, from the lis. of wines sclected, I should say 
that the very best of everything is nearly good enough 
for the dusky diplomacy of Japan.” 


—— On the day of Garibaldi’s arrival in London, 573,- 
000 copies of his photographs were sold. At the last 
interview of Earl Russell with the great Liberator, he 
exchanged walking-sticks with him. 


—— The Italian people are very much delighted with 
the enthusiastic reception given to Garibaldi by the 
people of England, and have held numerous meetings 
to thank them. 


—— The opera of “‘ Merry Wives of Windsor,”’ is now 
the leading attraction in London and Paris. It is com- 
posed by Nicolai, who died very poor in Germany in 
1849. The “Merry Wives” was first produced in Ger- 
many in 1849, but was not successful. 


— A new tenor has been singing at Milan, in opera 
too, who does not understand a word of music, and has 
to be taught everything by car. A year ago he wasa 
journeyman mattrass maker. 


—— A new opera house is to be built at the watering- 
place of Monaco, on the Mediterranean, for the poorer 
classes, the rates of admission to be four cents. 


—— The yield of the French coal mines for 1863, was 
equal to 10,000,000 of tons. 


— Sir Thomas Judkin Fitzgerald recently drowned 
himself near his residence at Golden, Ireland, under 
temporary insanity from pecuniary distress. 

—— The Venetian Chamber of Notaries has just re- 
jected an invitation made by the goverrrment to admit 
to that body persons of the Jewish religion. 


—— Carlotta and Adelina Patti, Nantier, Didice, Tam- 
berlik and Ronconi, and William Vincent Wallace, are 
among the latest musical arrivals in London. 


—— Gazzaniga has been lately playing at the Carrano 
theatre at Milan. One night she was sick, and Zacconi, 
a substitute, sang, pleasing so well that she was enabled 
to make a condition that she should retain the rdle in 
plece of Gazzaniga. This aroused the anger of the lat- 
ter, a lawsuit was the result, and in the meantime the 
maneger is obliged to close the theatre. 

—— It appears from evidence taken in a criminal 
court that it is « common practice to place counterfeit 
money in the collection plates in the English churches. 





perished. The City of Bath was on her way to Wash- 
ington, with Government stores. The Pocohontas was 
a steamer of 800 tons, anda capital boat. The night was 
very dark and hazy. , 





—— Considerable merriment was created in the law 

vurts last week by the appearance of Count Joannes, 
who brought his hotel bills, duly receipted, in answer to 
John Clancy’s assertion that the Count was not pecu- | 
Niarily responsible. Strange to say, the Judge was not 
convinced on the spot, but demanded a day to give his 
decision. The Count ought to indict the Judge. 





| entered the sleeping-apartment of Secretary Chase, on 


— Some light-fingered and light-footed “gentleman” 


the night of the 1st of June, and stole his gold watch | 
and portemonnaie, which, fortunately, contained only 
$40 in greenbacks. | 

— The San Francisco papers give a most ciroustan- | 


| entitled “‘ Bernard Marsh,”’ 


Art, Science and Literature.—G. P. B. 
James, the well-known novelist, who produced about 
three or four novels per annum, and apparently had not 
written himself out, left a posthumous work of fiction, 
which has been published, 
ere this reaches our readers, by Mr. Bentley, of London. 
It consists of two volumes. 

—— M. Renan is understeod to be busy with a Life of 
St. Paul, “the founder of Curistianity.”’ 


—— A translation is in the press of M. Victor Hug: 
recent work on Shakespeare. 


~—— Mr. G. W. Carleton has in preparation a volurr« 
by Mr. H. T. Tuckerman, entitled *®American Artist 
Life : Sketches of the Painters and Sculptors of Americ: , 
from an early period down to the present time.” 


—— Elihu Burritt, “the Learned Blacksmith,” ha: 
published his “‘ Walk from London to John O’Groat’:. 
with Notes by the Way,” and the English reviewers 
speak well of it. The journey, on foot, from the e- 
treme south of Great Britain to the extreme north, w:’: 

robably be sup’’'emented by the author’s walk from t) 

d’s End to 1. ondon. 


—— Ina long review of a work on America, whic): 
appears in the Paris Moniteur, the writer states th: ‘ 
“Go to head!” is the favorite motto on the other sic: 
of the Atlantic. He mentions this twice in the cour.» 


of his criticism. ® 

and —There are now gathered togeth: * 
in egos rk, New York, over 200 waaaion o 
birds, American and fo: They are left free td bui! ' 
their nests in the Park and to make it their resort fro: 
generation to generation. 


—— Misfits are sometimes lucky. The bandits i): 
Mexico recently caught a colonel; he was in plain clothes 
and denied his identity. In his trunk was a splendi( 
uniform, but he declared it belon to some el: 
He was made to try it on; and although it was rea! 
made for him, the tailor had so blundered that the cv. i 
was found to be much too large, and the bandits tii 
the colonel’s word, and neglected to shoot him, as th. 
had intended, if he had been proved to be of the m'!'- 
tary persuasion. 


—— The army contractors forward on an average |) 
pty See daily from St. Albans, Vt., to Washia:;,- 


—— “Bob,” now called “ Belmont Bob,” is the boc \- 
servant of Gen. McClernand, and at the battle of B:-.- 
mont, it is said of him, that when the retreat commenc >! 
he started for the boats. Reaching the banks, he ¢ 
mounted, and slid rapidly down, when an officer, seei!). : 
the action, called out, , you rascal, and bring alc: 


the horse!” Merely looking up, as he waded to t) 
plank h the mud, the darkey replied: ‘Ca:.'t 
obey, colonel: the major told me to save the most vz':.- 


able property, and dis nigger’s worf mor’n a horse.” 

During the summer of 1849, a Mr. James Wils« , 
of West Jersey, died with the cholera, while some | \) 
miles from his home, John Rogers was employed iv 
convey the dead body in a wagon to his friends at hoz: « 
By inquiry he learned the precise house of the deceas.:'. 
On driving to the door he called to a respectable-look :: . 
lady, who was in fact the newly-made widow, and ask 
“Does Mr. Wilson live here?” ‘ Yes,” was the rey’, ;: 
“but he’s not at home to-day.” ‘I know he’s not «:t 
home now, but he will be very soon: for I’ve got h:: 
here, dead, in the wagon!” 


CEORCE H. ELLIS’S MUSIC ROON.:, 
STATE STREET, ROCHESTER. 


Presentation to Gen. Tom Thumb a:::i 
Lady. 


A very pleasing incident occurred at t'.: 
handsome piano rooms of Mr. George H. Ellis, 8’. !: 
street, Rochester, on the 6th of last month. Gen. T: 
Thumb—Mr. Stratton—had been staying for some ti: 
in that delightful city, and the General being a mem! «: 
of the Order of Knight Templars, it was determined | ; 
his brother Sir Knights to take him by surprise, and tv 
give him and his handsome lady a friendly ovatic™. 
Accordingly the details of the affair were placed in t!:. 
hands of Sir Knight Georg§}H. Ellis, who invited t).c 
General, and by him wgs deputed to wait upon tic 
famous Queen of Beauty, and to invite her to mc:t 
some friends at his beautiful piano and music room:, 
in Ellwanger and Burry’s building, State street. Mrv. 
Gen. Tom Thumb received the ambassador with that 
distinguished courtesy for which she is remarkab!c, 
and graciously accepted the invitation on behalf of tho 
General, of her sister, Minnie Warren, and of Cor - 
modore Nutt, to whom the invitation was also extend. 
The preliminaries being arranged, and the da 2 i 
ed, invitations were issued to the peeminens son - 
literary and other -vell-known ladies and gentlemen «©: 
the city, and quite an excitement was created in anti 
pation of the event. 4 

On the day appointed, the distinguished little arty 
drove up to Mr. Ellis’s store in a splendidcarriace 
drawn by four spirited horses. On hting, they were 
ushered into the music rooms, where they received the 
friendly greetings of the assembled guests. The saloon 
in which the meeting took place, is in every respeci 
splendidly fitted up. Huge mirrors decorate its walis, 
and its whole area, over 60 feet by 30, is covered Ly 
costly carpeting. Here and there are pieces of raio 
sculpture and bronzes, in fact, every elegance that » 
fined taste could suggest, has been gathcred iWgetii rv 
to render Ellik’s saloon fitted to receive the fair ladics 
of the city, who seem to make it their fashionable rv-\- 
desvouz. . 

The gathering was in every way a most social o1: 
The litile lions of the day talked freely with all arou:: | 
but the Commodore was the very life of the party. 1 
was in exuberant spirits, and sang and joked in an .. 
resistibly amusing manner. Mrs. Gen. Tom Thu: 
sang several songs most charmingly ; among them i! 
**Captain and his Whiskers’ made a great sensatic 
The fine grand pianos which Mr. Ellis constan: 
keeps on sale, were brought into requisition, and d: 
coursed much charming music under the able mai‘ 
pulation of Miss Barton, Mr. Wilkins and Profess.r 
Ellis, while the vocal was most ably sustained | 
Miss Jennie Bull, Miss Addie Hatch and Miss Bart« ::. 
It was the opinion of all present that it was one of th: 
most delightful impromptu matinées ever given in the 
good city of Rochester. 

At the close of the musical exercises the special att.:- 
tion of the company was requested, and the ceremonic: 
of the presentation commenced. Many of the prinoi})::! 
officers. of the Order of Kuight Templars being preset, 
the presentation was made under their sanction. Si: 
Knight General Lathrop, in an eloquent and appropri: ! 
speech, presented to Sir Knight Charles W. Stratt: 
a Tom Thumb), on behalf of Sir Knight Geor.. 

- Ellis, an exquisitely carved cigar stand, and to}: 
wife, a cup, beautifully and elaborately cut from wo::! 
of the Charter Oak, by the blind poet, Mr. Robert Fer:). 
The General, though taken by surprise, replied wil); 
fiuent ease, and accepted the gifts on behalf of hime ! 
and his wife with warnf expressions of pleasure 21)‘ 
gratitude. The General and his party then drove 1). 
and the company separated highly gratified by 1 . 
incidents of the day. . 
One word us to the gentleman who was the chi:. 
mover in this pleasant affair. Mr. George H. Ellis is 
one of the representatives of the earnest, pushitec 
business men of the country. He despises the old fo. 
style, which crawls after popular taste, instead of leadi::;; 
it. He knows thatif you show the public what they ou; 1)! 
té buy, they will most certainly doso. His store is 
more elegantly fitted up than our New York stores ; hiix« 
collection of music comprises all that is new and poju- 
lar; he keeps not only square, but grand pianos, ; 
circumstance uncommon in the country, besides evc: 
other kind of instrument, including even Browne > 
celebrated harps. By his business tact and energy, iv 
has extended his business ail through the West, and i 
is no uncommon thing for him to ship off four pianos 
a day—an amount of business in one department, whi.' 
would be considered first-class, even in this city. It 
such men as this who spread musical taste throug) 
wide and hitherto unreached circles, and their tucc. .» 
is not only well deserved, but it is a benefit to the cou. - 
munity at large. 





A ‘\vESTERN paper strikes the names of t 


| subscribers from its list because they were rece 


hung. The publisher says he was compelled to be scv« 
because he did rot know their present adders 








THE WAR IN GERORGIA—BATILE OF RESACA, 


Heat or THE Earntu.—The increase of the 
earth's temperature, as wo descend below the surface, is 
a subject which possessedMreat scientific interest, and 
is also of practical importance as determining the depth 
at which it would be possible to pursue the working of 
coal and other minerals. The deepest coal-mine in the 
world is the Monkwearmouth Colliery, in England, 
which reaches a depth of 1,800 feet below the surface of 
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by no means certain), the thickness of the film which 
separates us from the flery ocean beneath will be about 
34 miles. 

ORIGIN OF THE GRAIN IN Wetcut.—The grain, 
which is common to the troy and avoirdupois weights, 
has come down to ug from olden times, and is mentioned 
in the ‘‘ Magna Charta.”” It is described as “a grain of 
wheat gathered from the middle of the ear." This, of 


the ground, and nearly as much below the level of the | 
sea, The observed temperature of the strata at this 
depth agrees pretty closely with what has been ascer- 
tained in other localities, and shows that the increase 
takes place at the rate of 1 deg. Fah. to about 60 feet of 
depth.. Assuming the temperature of subterranean 
fusion to be 3,000 deg., and that the increase of heat at 
greater depths continues uniform (which, however, is 
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course, was exceedingly vague and arbitrary, but it 
sufficed for the simple wants of our ancestors, and since 
then its specific weight has been fixed on a firmer and 
more satisfactory basis. . 


A GENTLEMAN who had been spending the 
evening with a few friends, looking at his watch just 
after midnight, said: “It is to-morrow morning! I 
must bid you good-night, gentlemen.”’ 
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ON THE OCCASION OF A PRESENTATION TO GEN. TOM THUMB AND LADY, APRIL V. 








Juss 18, 1864.] 











BRIDAL AND THE BURIAL. 


WATSON. 


THE 


BY HENRY C, 


From the steeple of our village church a joy- 
ous peal rings out, 

And past the gray old headstones, what a gay 
crowd threads its way! 

And foremost 'mongst the merry girls was 
pretty gentle Ruth, 

And at her side, her true, true-love, whom she 
will wed this day. 





She was not dressed in costly silks, no bridal 
veil was there, 

A simple white rose hid itself amidst her curl- 
ing hair ; 

A modest dress of flowing white, 
orange hue, 

And Ruth stood forth as fair a bride as mortal 
eyes could view. 


a sash of 


She was the village pride, the pet, the darling 
of us all, 

Her smile was love and charity, her voice a 
pleasant tune, 

And she a simple orphan, 

world alone, 

welcome to our hearts and homes, as 


sunny days in June! 


and in the 


poor, 


Was 


The story of her life was one we often read in 
books— 

| The rich squire’s son would seek our Ruth in 

all the quiet nooks. 

But how he won that gentle heart, which beat 
for love alone, 

Must still remain a secret, to their bosoms 
only known. 





The village gossip, ever rife, was carried to the 
Hall, 

And fiercely raged the purse-proud man, nor 

_ waited he a day, 

The curse and disinheritance, the ban from 
home and heart, 

Were placed against that one great love, in 
stern and harsh array. 


Yet he would brave them all for her, and gave 
back scorn for scorn-- 

But sacrifice and wisdom dwelt with her, the 
lowly born. 

He should not lose his home for her—-no ban 
on him should lie. 

The love that blossomed ’neath a curse would 

' wither up and die! 


And so they parted. Years rolled on, but 
their faith wavered not, 

Till Time’s great retribution came, and set 
love’s prisoners free, 
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And here upon this sunny day, before the 
altar old, 

The orphan weds the rich man’s son, and 
proud of her is he. 


Ah me! It was a blessed sight to sce that 
youthful pair, 

So trustful in their constant hearts, so humbly 
kneeling there ; 

To know how they had struggled, waited, 
hoped, and not in vain, 

For now their hands are joined, and none can 
sever them again. 


The closing benediction given, they take their 
homeward way, 

The sunshine, glowing on their path, in golden 
gladness lay ; 

They knew not that it shone so bright, as they 
walked side by side, 

The sunshine in their hearts eclipsed all 
thought of aught beside. 
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Blanche surprises Madame Euphrosine, 
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Tie Abode of the Witch of Fontainebleau, 


And as we reached the grand old Hall, no 
longer grim, though gray, 

Each window stemed a friendly eye that bade 
us welcome there ; 

And soon a merry throng was seen around the 
festive board, 

Which not for many years had groaned with 
such a lordly fare. 


The laugh and jest went round and round, and 
no one felt the thrill 

The shudder—the foreboding—the presenti- 
ment of ill. 

With glasses filled up to the brim, with ono 
accord we cried : 

‘‘A health! a health! and three times three, 
to bridegroom and to bride!” 


Up rose the bridegrooom full of joy—-but 
sadly, deadly pale— 

He slowly spoke, and painfully—‘‘ I know not 
what to say-- 

I thank you all— my wife-—-my heart—my heart 
is all too full—” 

Iie paused--and in that solemn pause, his life 
had passed away. 


From the steeple of our village church the 
tolling bell doth tell, 

That he who three days since was wed 
sleepeth passing well. 

God help the widowed orphan, and soothe her 
heart’s great pain— 

Alone oncé more—we take her to our hearts 
and homes again. 


now 








THE WITCH OF FONTAINEBLEAU. 


BY MRS. M. A, DENISON, 


In a miserable house that seemed every mo- 
ment ready to totter tot! round, in an obsenre 
street in Fontaineblean, ved dur.ne the Reign of 
Terror in France one Madame Fuphresine. The 
venerable mansion was so loathed by the inhabi- 
tanis, that all pereous passed ut with trembling 
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and a look of abhorrence, quickening their foot- 
steps and almost holding their breath. In the 
night—particularly when there was a moon—the 
inansion, once the abode of wealth and beauty, 
wore an ominous aspect which would seem to re- 
pel the very bats, so that it is doubtful if they 
nested in any of its nooks. On one side it was 
stone and iron—a very fortress ; on the other, the 
windows were shattered ; great holes told whcre 
the bricks had fallen out; there were unsccmly 
patches caused by the abrasing of time. Blinds 
hung by a solitary hinge—curtains there were 
one, The dismal grandeur that haunts nobility 
in decay seemed not to reign over these wretched 
premises ; everything repelled, and more than all, 
the vicious, toothless hag that, doomed by her 
own vices to the most horrible seclusion, lived, or 
rather dragged existence out in the frightful house. 
Not far from this place rose that splendid struc- 
‘ure, te hunting-seat of the king’ of France, at 
which, early every morning, she who had once 
cen the most beautiful ornament of a frivolous 
court, stood at her window and shook her shriv- 
clled bands, 

At the time when the guillotine was doing its 
Jeadliest work, and there was weeping in all the 
streets of Paris, a French nobleman laid dying. 
‘The sinking sun shone faintly in upon the splen- 
dors of an almost royal chamber, where, beneath 
coverlids of crimson and white.satin, the Duke of 
elisse quivered and gasped. On her knees, at 
the side of hig bed, knelt a beautiful creature, 
whose eyes were filled with tears. The small cru- 
cifix held tightly in her slender fingers blazed with 
liamonds ; the long fair curls that streamed back, 
ioaving her white brow and colorless cheeks un- 
hadowed, seemed in themselves almost a wealth 
of gold. ~ 

“Oh! my darling!” quivered the dying lips, 
‘*in this time of horror to you! And yet it 
‘3 better. They will soon come for me when they 
ear I have returned—they would even drag me 
‘rom this pillow to lay my poor head on the block. 
And you, my tender little Blanche, what can I 
leave you? Not safety—they hate our house ; nor 
viches—they will sack this beautiful home which 
now, alas! it is out of my power to give you.” 

‘* Papa, never think of me,”” whispered the young 
irl, falling on her father’s neck as she arose from 
ier knees, ‘‘God will remember me.” 

** Yes, yes, it seems so; you are young, beauti- 
“ul, innocent, yet neither of those will protect my 
darling, for alas! you are noble, There is only 
one thing I can think of, my child. In Fontaine- 
blean lives a woman who once professed to love 
ine, She is old and unhappy, but perhaps she has 
vot lost all the g her heart. Here isa 
ying which she will rem ; she promised when 
she gave it me to do me 8 service if ever I should 
roquire it, I should advise you, after I am gone— 
‘or you will be alone then, my ok ee 
lag been obliged to flee for his life—to adopt a 
vervant’s costume, disguise your hands in thick 
srloves, wear a cap, and conceal a little money. 
‘ind your way to Fontainebleau, and in the honse 
number fourteen, that stands alone in the midst 
ofa garden quite neglected in the Rue De——, 
seek for one Madame Euphrosine. Do not trem- 
ble if her tongue is malevolent at first, she will 
not dare, fallen as she is, to forget her promise, 
ond even her ill-nature and possible contempt will 
he better than the guillotine. Ah! you shudder, 
my poor darling. Thank heaven with me that you 
are spared that horror, that your old father is 
mercifully released by death.” 


The little clock, a trifle of exquisite workman- 
ship on the mantel, struck six. Blanche looked 
pitifully up, with its last stroke had departed the 
soul of her father. The poor child—she was only 
Lixteen—uttered a wild, despairing cry, and gazed 
‘round the room in terror. At that moment a 
c»arse face looked in, its features troubled with 
« mute pity, then turned and beckoned. To the 

msternation of Blanche, a man entered roughly 
“ressed ; a workman’s paper cap upon his head, 

long, coal-black beard hanging from lips and 
cheeks that nearly covered the lower part of his 
iace. Blanche thought herself betrayed, and 
shrank back shuddering, as she moaned, “Alas! 
pity me, my father is dead!” But in an instant 
ihe paper cap was dashed to the ground, the heavy 
heard followed, and a handsome, high-bred young 
man stood before her with arms open and out- 
‘tretched. 7 

‘My darling!” he whispered, ‘‘see what I have 
risked to behold you again.” 

‘Oh! Antoine, and your name is on the list of 
the proscribed,” 

**T know it, my darling, but I felt that I must 
make one more desperate effort if I died for it, so 
I procured this blouse and have disguised myself, 
my poor little dove!” and he caressed the fair 
brow that laid so helplessly against his shoulder. 

* Antoine, I tremble while you are here; they 
may come in, those cruel men, at any moment, 
See you not that my poor father has escaped 
them ?” 

“What! dead!—the duke dead?” he cried, 
nearing the splendidcouch, ‘I thought he slept. 
My poor little Blanche with no protector, what can 
you do? Oh, God! that I am powerless!” 

“ Hush |, there is noise—they are in the street, 
that fearful soldiery. Oh! Antoine, we are lost!” 

The young man had hurriedly thrown on his 
paper cap and beard. The girl who had admitted 
him now flew into the chamber, seized Blanche, 
who was nearly fainting, and dragged her from 
the room. Descending the stairs again, she had 
just time to enter the chamber where laid the 
corpse, when threc gond’armes rushed in clam- 
erous. They found the girl weeping, and the 
man in a carpenter’s dress standing by. Fortun- 
ately the room was now quite dim, twilight was 
falling. Antoine’s hands were stained ingeniously, 








and looked like those of a coarse, hard-working | 


mechanic. 

** S89 the duke is dead ?” cried one of the iellows, 
glancing suspiciously upon Antoine. 

‘The girl was crying at the street door, and I 





came up here,” said Antoine ; “is this a duke in 
truth ?” he asked awkardly innocently. 

* Aye, and just escaped justice,” cried another 
of the soldiers with an oath, deceived by his bad 
French. ‘ But there are more of his family. Girl, 
on your life deceive us!” he turned threateningly. 

“More of his family, indeed,” cried the girl, 
looking up in apparent fright, ‘there’s only the 
daughter that’s in school in Valence, poor dear! 
A sore blow will this news be to her.” The sol- 
diers scanned her curiously, and evidently thought 
she spoke the truth. 

Meanwhile Antoine was examining the pictures 
and beautiful trifles, as if he had never seen such 
things before in his life. They then went out; 
casting scowling glances toward the bed where the 
white, stern face gave back no response. Antoine 
made sure they were in the street, then exchanged 
a few low rapid words with the girl, who left the 
room. Presently she came down again and handed 
4 slip of paper, on which was written the 
wi $ 


Rue De———,, No. 14, Fontainebleau. 

Antoine read the paper, his cheek paled. ‘‘ That 
human tigress,” he muttered; ‘well, well, in 
these times we will trust all to God,” he added, 
reverently. ‘‘ Now I must go, good-bye, Annette. 
Be assured if I live I will remember you. If ever 
I recover my fortune, or even a part of it, you 
shall see that I am grateful. Only do the best 
you can by your mistress. Poor dove! she goes 
indeed out of the ark to find, perhaps, no place for 
the sole of her foot.” 

**T promise you } will do what I can,” whispered 
the girl, tears filling her honest eyes again. “I 
will be true to Miss Blanche, who has always been 
like an angel to me and mine. Ah! I wish the 
red republicans were only half as good.” 

‘‘Hush! cried Antoine. “NowI must go. I 
will not trust myself to see the poor girl again— 
but if I live and these terrible ions cease, 
I will find her and you.” 

At that moment the place in which the guillotine 
stood was running rivers of blood. Deserted 
though it was, one old crone dabbled in the crim- 
son stream, laughing hideously to herself. 

“Off with their heads,” she muttered; “the 
gilded foola—to perdition with all ofthem. Oh! 
I could dance about this monument of death, if 
only they would decapitate the Count D’Artois.” 

Presently the moon came up shining calmly on 
this ghastly spectacle. It shone also on two forms 
clad in the garments of servitude, quietly toiling 
out of the city. They had reached the great gate 
without molestation. 

**Courage,” murmured Annette; “it will not 
take us so many hours.” E 

** But I am so tired, and my heart is so heavy,” 
pleaded a faintly soft voice. 

“T know it, mademoiselle—I am used to walk- 
ing and you are not—there, hang on my arm as 
heavily as you can—it will not trouble me. See 
how beautiful the light shines—and the waters 
are so clear and still.” 


“Oh! Annette, I wish I could look—I wish I | P 


could feel that these things are beautiful—but 
think—think who Ihave left behind. 0! monpere 
— mon pere !” 

‘Hush, my dear mademoiselle, for from the 
shadows of these trees, these fences, there may 
somebody come who will listen. Though the great 
God has kept us so far and not even a soul has met 
us. You must try to think of the good duke as away 
up in the shining heavens, as indeed he must be 
—he was so charitable and so virtuous, Alas! 
that I dare not have masses said for the repose of 
his soul!” 

“Oh! Annette—and he is lying there where 
fiends may pull him from his bed and insult his 
gray hairs; it is like death to think ofit. Alas! 
how lonely I am! fatherless, motherless—it would 
have been better to stay—to die and go to 
heaven.” 

‘** Not in that horrid, horrid way, mademoiselle ; 
don’t talk of it—it makes my blood run chill even 
tohear that terriblename. No, no—please heaven 
the young count may escape; and you, after a 
little confinement, can come out again—and at 
least—if there is nothing else left—remember 
there is Annette who would die for you.” 

‘Oh! my good girl,” cried Blanche, weeping 
‘what should I do indeed without you? If you 
could only stay with me. Someway I am very 
much frightened at the prospects before me. I 
am going to Madame Euphrosine.” ® 

Annette, with an effort, repressed a shudder— 
that crone’s name was known all over Paris. There 
was no danger there, to be sure, unless the woman 
herself should be revengeful—for her very base- 
ness protected her. Nobody would think of 
searching that Bastile for perished beauty—child 
and man alike feared its very shadow. No officer 
of justice was dauntless enough to exist for a mo- 
ment within its poisonous atmosphere. 

** And how did your good father know so bad a 
woman ?” asked Annette. 

“Ah! it was when she was young and beautiful. 
Mama told me about it. She used to be the most 
splendid woman in France. Kings went to her 
levees—and even worshipped her. All the great 
men of the time ran after her. Papa was then 
young and a poet, and sho fascinated him. But 
he was too good ever to be ruined by her. I be- 
lieve he once did a good deed for her that made 
her grateful. But, alas! perhaps she has forgot- 
ten in these terrible times. No doubt she hates 
the nobility, as all such persons profess to do now. 
And if she refuses me, where shall I go?” 

* We will wait and see,” sgjd Annette. “I will 
watch, If you go in, it will B€ a sign that you are 
safe. If you turn back, then we will walk further 
and further. Ido not fear, I have alittle money, 
and so have you, and I will work for you; keep up 
your heart, mademoiselle.” r 

A heavy sigh and quiet pressure was the only 
reply. 

** Heavens!” exclaimed Annette, in a low voice. 

A map stood before them strangely habited, 2 
blouse thrown over what appeared to be a frock 





coat. His face was dark and forbidding, and 
looked worse to them in their terror than it really 
was. 

“Who are these?” he asked, gruffly, planting a 
gigantic figure in the way. 

“Two poor girls,” replied Annette, who kept 
her wits about her, “who are going to see their 
sick mother. Word was sent this evening, and 
we must walk because we have no money.” 

‘“Where is the mother?” questioned the man, 
still with his eye fixed upon Blanche, whose face 
was quite hidden. 

“In Fontaineblau, on the outskirts,” was the 
answer. ‘Oh! monsieur, don’t detain us—for the 
poor woman may die without seeing us.” 

‘Poor soul!” cried the man, with ironical em- 
phasis; “and this is your sister. No doubt your 
words are true—but everybody is at liberty to 
question in these times. Let me see your face, 
mademoiselle ?” 

These dreadful words proved that he suspected. 
Annette lost her strength. Blanche lifted her 
young fair face almost as proud as it was reso- 
lute, 

‘*Ha!l no likeness—I should think,” he mut- 
tered, sarcastically. “Now let me look at your 
hands, my little lady.” . 

Blanche drew off the thick, coarse gloves, and 
displayed two small hands so snowy white and 
tapering, that the man evidently looked at them 
with ill-concealed admiration. 

“Humph! my dainty lady, I don’t think your 
mama will be blessed with a vision of your pretty 
face to-night—you’ll have to come with me; you 
are an aristocrat.” 

Annette fell on her knees, dumb with terror, 
holding up her clasped hands beseechingly—but 
Blanche towered—the color came into her face. 

“Very well,”-she said; “it is best. My father 
is dead—he is now waiting for me there,” and her 
beautiful eyes were turned to the heavens. The 
man stood irresolute. ' * 

‘Well, well, mademoiselle,” he said again, ‘we 
won't be rude even with the pretty daughters of 
our nobles. Here, give me that ring on your 
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“oe aot mel the ring, and the 
two girls went on, scarcely able to breathe through 
fear. 

“ Alas! I am worse off than before,” murmured 
Blanche ; ‘“‘that ring was my passport; I shall 


not dare present myself now.” 


Footsteps were heard. ‘ 

“The horrid fellow has repented,” gasped An- 
nette ; “‘he ie coming back after us.” : 

They stopped. Of what use would flight have 
been in that place—two feeble women against a 
strong-limbed, coarse ruffian. 

The man came up holding something between 
his thumb and forefinger. 

“Take it,” he said; “keep your bauble. I 
stopped near a light—I read the initials—I saw 
the crest—I would not curse myself with keeping 
it. It belongs, or did belong, to Madame Eu- 

hrosine.” 

‘‘ Alas!” said Blanche, niournfully, after he had 
gone again—‘ even he rejects such a token—how 
can I enter her portals? how can I accept charity 
from her?” 

“Courage!” cried Annette; “‘you are not to 
stay there only during these terrors. Who knows 
but the day after to-morrow it may all be ended. 
Bear up with patience—we are now far on our 
way. Only to cross this wood—it is surely de- 
serted at this hour. Yes, yes, it is better to trust 
to the tender mercies of the old witch of Fontaine- 
bleau than of the guillotine. Ah! mademoiselle, 
you have not seen it, else you would say 80 too.” 

“Stop!” cried Blanche, panting now with terror 
—*there is a man following us. See, that is him 
crouching near the tall post behind. Oh! how 
shall we dare to cross the wood. Arimette, I be- 
lieve I am a coward—I shall sink upon the ground 
with fear.” 

“Let us get into the wood and hide suddenly 
in one of its paths,” whispered Annette. “I 
know we are two poor women, but I know also 
that God has not deserted us yet.” 

Blanche darted forward. She had never been 
so nervous, so much excited in her life. The 
thought of her dead father at home—of Antonie’s 
peril—of the rade man who let them off, only per- 
haps, to recapture them after a momentary con- 
trition, deepened her fears every instant. The 
moon was still bright as they stole into the wood, 
whose long arches looked solemn in the distance, 
and through whose treetops could be seen the 
silvery lustre of the moonlit sky. Still the 
atranger went on. He was evidently following 
them. Arrived at the entrance of the wood he 
took the same path they had taken, but his con- 
sternation was great when he no longer saw their 
flouting dresses. He peered cautiously around— 

e stood still—then stopping again he cried, in a 
loud whisper : 

“ Blanche—Annette—do not fear—it is I.” 

Another moment and the two girls had emerged 
from their place of concealment. Half fainting 
with joy, Blanche recognised the voice of Antoine. 
Oh, what pleasure to be folded for a moment in 
his arms, to hear him speak her name! 

“Tt will never do,” said the more prudent An- 
nette, fearful of listeners, of followers with far 
other intentions. : 

‘Only for a fewmoments, my good Annette, I 
have reconnoitred the ground ; for an hour I have 
watched aud listened ; I think there is no danger 
here, and this poor girl must have rest,” he said, 
half bearing Blanche on his strong arm. “I know 
where there is an arbor on these grounds, a rude 
little spot, that has served for my own hiding- 
place. There we will stay until my poor darling 
feels stronger, for she leans as if all her strength 
was gone.” 

Annette did not oppese, fearful though she was. 
She had great eonfidence in Antoine’s goed judg- 
ment. So she followed where he led, te a rough 
seat, under some interlaced trees, in the thickost 





' part of the wood. Here blanche resicd at lust, 


only conscious of one happiness, that of being 
near Antoine. He sought among the rubbish 
under the seat and brought out a small tin box 
and a flask. From the box he produced some 
biscuit, very sweet and delicate, and insisted that 
both should eat. Then he made them swallow a 
little wine and chatted with them pleasantly. 

‘* There will be worse work to-morrow than there 
has been to-day,” he said, when they prepared 
again to depart; “‘and I am glad that you will be 
housed even in so revolting a place as that of 
Madame Euphrosine, though I am told there’s no 
end of beautiful things in the old place, no end of 
silver and gold, which the old creature has hoarded 
for years.” 

“Every minute that we stay here fills me with 
distraction,” murmured Annette. 

‘* Wait till the moon goes down,” said Antoine ; 
“then I shall not fear to be your guide. Every 
inch of this forest is familiar to me.” 

‘*But will Madame Euphrosine let me in so late ?’ 
queried Blanche. — ‘ 

“*T don’t suppose that will make any difference 
to her, such people are light sleepers,” said An- 
toine. ‘At all events, I’m determined to see you 
to the end of your journey.” 

In the course of an hour the three set out again, 
and it was not long before they gained Fontaine- 
bleau. Then Blanche’s heart began to fail her. 
She was to take leave of the two best friends who 
remained to her on earth, one of them her lover 
and affianced hnsband, She refrained from weep- 
ing, though her heart was full. 

** Annette, you will go back to papa?” she said, 

mournfully. 
‘Yes, I shall return to protect the property, if 
Ican. Remember, that if you are spared to go 
again to Paris, I have buried money and silver 
under a plank in the cellar, They may not search 
the place, but if they do, that at least will be spared 
to you.” 

**And now, farewell, Blanche,” said Antoine, 
tearfully. ‘It is already two in the morning. 
Before night I shall be leagues away from here. 
Keep up your heart, my darling. Madame Eu- 
phrosine cannot but. be tender towards you, so 
young, so beautiful!” , 

He embraced her as they came in view of the 
building, which, in the gloom, looked like some 
fortress. There was no light to be seen. 

“*Go!” whispered Antoine, as he stood back and 
gently held her from him, 

**Oh, 1 cannot—I cannot!” cried the poor child. 

‘* Blanche, do you not see that before many hours 
it will be light, and it has been difficult already for 
me to escapqdetection? If I remain——” 

“ No—go—go!” cried Blanche, pressing forward 
with resolute steps. ‘Farewell, Annette! only 
stay till I enter.” 

She crossed the gloomy courtyard, guided by 
Antoine, and raising the antique knocker, gave 
three resounding blows on the oaken door. For 
some moments nothing could be heard save the 
prolonged echo of the noise she had made. Once 
again Antoine applied his strength to the knocker. 
Presently steps were heard inside, a great clatter, 
as if pans, boards and furniture were being over- 
thrown. Blanche shrank back when the rattle of 
chains and bolts struck her ear. One after the 
other all obstructions were removed, and the door 
was opened, still chained, but admitting little more 
than a square inch of light. Most hideous was the 
face that looked forth, the tangled locks of hair 
falling over shrivelled cheeks and bare vein-kpotted 
neck. 4 

“What do you want? Away with you!” cried a 
shrill voice. 

‘*My father sent me here,” whispered Blanche, 
trembling, and half resolved to turn back. 

‘* And who is your father, hussey, and who are 
you that disturb my slumbers ?” 

“* He bade me give you this ring and remind you 
of a promise you made him many a year ago.” 

‘Iam very forgetful,” croaked the old creature, 

the ring, nevertheless, starting as she 
took it. 

“Ah! Yes, yes! I remember him—the Duke 
Delisse—yes, yes—and I suppose the guillotine 
has done for him. It was a charming execution 
yesterday ; I was there all day.” 

Blanche shuddered with horror, 

** What did your father ask for you?” cried the 
witch. 

“*Protection,” faltered Blanche—“‘shelter till the 
trouble is over.” 

‘* Protection — shelter!” muttered the other. 
‘The child of an aristocrat comes to me, the old 
witch of Fontainebleau ; the aristocrats, whom I 
hate with a mortal hatred, send their precious 
things tome! Well, girl, you shall have shelter. 
This man, your father, was a fool; but still he 
once did me a good turn, and I'll not turn my back 
on my promise, even if ’tis a bad one. Oome in.” 

So saying she held the door open. Blanche cast 
one look behind her, almost ready to brave the 
wrath of the avenging populace, rather than face 
this terrible virago; but Antoine, unseen by all 
but her, beckoned her to go forward. She stepped 
into the great gulf of darkness, hardly brightened 
a foot on either side by the miserable candle. The 
door was bolted, chained and locked, and the 
broken, horrible voice bade her follow. 

“You'll not find luxuries in this house, not te 
your mind at least, my fine lady. There's a couch 
that the poor old king has laid on for many a 
month, and there’s a hassock that Marie Antoi- 
nette has honored with her feet, for a pillow. As 
for a nightdress, I’ve nothing very nice ; but you 
can wrap yourself in this, ‘twill keep you warm. 
I can’t afford bedclothes.” 

As she spoke she threw the hassock on the 
couch, and catching something that hung near by 
flung it at Blanche, and hurried away to repeat 
her fearful dreams. Blanche felt the dress, what- 
ever it was, was somo soft and flexile tex- 
ture. She was wearied and heartbroken, and yet 





so tired out and tortured that her eyes were heavy. 
' Throwing the garment, which was thick and warm, 
over her, she composed herself to sleep. 

The light of day never fully penetrated the house 
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of Madame Euphrosine, because of the hangings 
before the windows, or boards, or broken blinds 
standing against them. But Blanche was awaken- 
ed by the familiar sound of the milk bells that 
penetrated even these thick walls. Ah, she had 
waked from a dream of heaven to find herself— 
where? All night she had been happy, sharing 
the love of her father, being blessed by his care, 
his smiles, his kisses ; now this dark confusion of 
splendor, this squalor of sordid wealth greeted 
her eyes. For some moments she could not make 
out where she was. The room was immense, 
much larger than any in her father’s palace, and 
covered with therichest and most beautiful carpets, 
spread apparently one over another, the entire 
length of the room, while heaps of brocaded satins 
stood in one corner, heaps of laces in another, and, 
piled against each other, the most lovely pictures, 
in costly frames, leaned, covered with dust and 
neglect. 

From these strange things her glance wandered 
to the lounges, of which there were six of the most 
recherche and elegant patterns conceivable. That 
on which she herself rested was covered with crim- 
son satin and brocaded with gold, so was the has- 
sock, on whose soft velvet were worked the initials 
of royalty. The wrap which she had so carelessly 
thrown over her was of quilted white satin, among 
the folds of which gleamed hundreds of seed 
pearls ; the laces around the sleeves were worth a 
smallfortune, and the work upon its gleaming front 
must have cost many weary hours of labor. In 
unbounded astonishment she lifted herself upon 
one elbow, and began to inspect these strange 
premises. There was neither method nor cleanli- 
ness. The splendid colors in the chubasson at her 
feet seemed coated here and there with filth, in 
other places cut and slashed, as if in some mad 
frolic. The pictures were so defaced in some parts 
that the mutilation seemed intentional. The 
Venetian mirrors, of which there were three, fram- 
ed in ivory, inlaid with gold, alone had escaped the 
defacing hand of cruelty or time. 

After a few moments Blanche lifted herself from 
the lounge, and moved around to inspect these 
beautiful things. Behind her dragged the rich 
trail of her strange night-dress, Wiping the dust 
from one picture and another, marvelling at their 
wondrous tints, she did not know how far the 
morning had advanced, for through the obscurity 
the sun gave only a dim, creamy light that much 
enhanced the sense of her security, while it 
played false with her reason. Not until she began 
to feel the faintness of hunger did she think that 
it might be past the breakfast hour, and then 
came to her a vision of that home in which her 
father lay; had they left him there? Did she 
dare to hope they had given him a Christian 
burial? Ah! no; that blessing was denied all the 
aristocrats, as they were called. Throwing herself 
down in the midst of that rotting and fading 
splendor, she wept and moaned unrestrainedly. 
No one heard her; no one came near her ; the 
silence of the great house at last grew something 
frightful. Not even a mouse was to be heard ; not 
even a fly sang in the charnel air. Blanche felt 
conscious of a coming terror that was even worse 
than the cries of the excited people for blood. 
Was she alone in this dreadful place? Had the 
grim creature given her the refuge she sought, 
and then left her to starve? The thought was 
not a welcome one, though she wished so ardently 
to die; the pangs of hunger must be even more 
dreadful than the sharp pains*of the guillotine, 
She made her way to the door by which she en- 
tered; it was locked, but there was another door 
directly opposite, and down the great length she 
travelled in the midst of splendid but faded chairs, 
silk hangings, thrown into heaps, until she reached 
it in terror, for fear it, too, should be barred 
against her. But no; though it resisted her 
strength for a long time it gave way at last, and 
she stepped into a long dreary entry, from which 
the mouldering paper was literally dropping, but 
which, like the room, had long lengths of Aubussen 
carpet thrown carelessly down so that it lay in 
small hillocks. From this hall several doors 
seemed to open, but, one after another as she 
tried them, she found them securely fastened, all 
but one; this she entered and stood aghast on 
the thresholds It was a kitchen with a smoky, 
yawning fireplace, and was literally heaped with 
magnificent rubbish. Beautiful frames that had 
held masterpieces by the greatest painters were 
broken in splinters, and laid piled upon the hearth 
ready for firewood. A splendid panel of Watteau’s 
laid across two broken chairs, and two or three 
sliced onions disfigured the rare coloring and 
outlines. Several porcelain vases that had been 
and still were worth hundreds of pounds con- 
tained the refuse of the table, or dirty water. 
Across the window was suspended a rare piece of 
Gobelin tapestry, and immediately under it stood 
& grand Erard pianoforte, the keys brown with 
dirt, and the rich bronze work disfigured by 
scraps of mouldy bread and meatless bone. 

On the walls, over and between the pictures, 
hung dresses which had, no doubt, graced the 
forms of royal personages ; brocades, satins, silks, 
erapes, laces from the most renowned artists, 
cashmeres; shawls of plush or beaver ; robes of 
kingly fur ; golden spoons, on which were stamp- 
ed the crests of great but fallen houses; silver 
plate, tarnished, bent, put to the most degraded 
uses; here platters of wood; there splendid 
pitchers of cut glass ; here goblets with pictures 
of princes enggaved thereon ; luxury, squalidness 
and filth, though the latter reigned paramount. 

Was she alone in this fearful house? There 
Was no food to be seen, save the crusts of mouldy 
bread—save the slices of raw onion, whose flavor 
always disgusted her. She could not eat. Clear- 
ing away the rubbish she touched the keys of the 
splendid instrument before her; a flood of har- 
mony rolled round the narrow, high-ceiled apart- 
ment. The sound so voluminous, 80 grand, al- 





most frighten@@ her, and she recoiled, expecting 
te see the wrathful visage of the owner of all | 
this blended wealth and misery. A heap of books 


next attracted her attention. They were*thrown 
down regardless of the dirt, or the rich and costly 
bindings. Lifting them she found here also a 
collection for which some would willingly have 
spent a fortune. They appeared to have been 
shuffled and kicked from one place to another, 
and had been handled with no tenderness. Select- 
ing one from the number, Blanche crawled back to 
the room in which she had passed the night, and 
endeavored to read. Wearily the hours passed 
on. The light grew deeper, then fainter, and 
finally, faded out. Blanche was very hungry; 
she could not disguise the fact from herself; she 
would even be willing to eat the onion raw, and 
disgusting though it was to her delicate taste. 

At last there was a clanking as of chains, a 
clatterasof feet. Blanchefelt her heart beat quick ; 
she trembled violently from fear and weakness ; 
from dread to see again the woman who had 
proved herself so utterly heartless, She needed 
not; the steps did not come near her, but were 
soon heard receding in the distance; Madame 
Euphrosine had gone to another part of the house 
with more spoils, the fruits of her horrid day's 
work, 

How to pass another night without food Blanche 
scarcely knew, She who had always her daintiest 
wants supplied would scarcely have refused a 
broken crust, All the day before she had scarcely 
tasted food ; that which Antoine had given her 
was the first that touched her lips. In this dark- 
ness she shivered and wept. If Antoife but kriew 
what she suffered, and yet if he did, was he not 
powerless? Terrible fancies crowded to her view. 
At last she thought that this was Sunday. It 
gave her new hope. Perhaps the old madame 
had after all a piety of some sort, and she had 
gone to church ; that was the cause of her ab- 
sence ; she might think of her, inquire after her 
yet. But no; the weary hours of another night 
succeeded, and sleep fled from her pillow. She 
even fancied that the old room was full of moving 
phantoms; that now and then a stern voice 
cried : ‘‘ This was my picture ; it was stolen from 
Versailles,” or ‘‘ This was my carpet; it laid in 
the royal saloon.” At last the dusk morning 
broke again, and Blanche, nearly delirious with her 
hunger, pressed out of the room towards the loathe- 
some kitchen. On her way she passed an open 
door ; one of those that had been locked yesterday. 
and there saw Madame Euphrosine diving deep 
into an old chest. At the same time she thought 
she heard the clink of coin. Hearing a footstep 
the crone looked up; her face was instantly 
suffused with anger. She lifted herself; shut the 
trunk angrily, and turned with a menacing ges- 
ture to Blanche. 

“What do you here—impertinent?” she cried, 
with a terrible oath. 

Suffering had made Blanche reckless. 

“T am hungry,” she cried, pitifully; ‘I am 
very hungry. All day yesterday I had nothing to 
eat.” 

‘Well, I did not tell you I would feed you,” 
cried the old woman, stillangry. ‘I have given 
shelter to a hated aristocrat ; is not that enough ?” 

‘Then you wish me to starve,” cried Blanche, 
the tears running over her cheeks. ‘ Very well; 
I had as lief die by one way as another, now.” 

‘“* Food costs money,” growled the old woman. 

‘Will you give me some food if I pay you?” 
cried Blanche, hope reviving. 

“Perhaps so. But bah! aristocrats are for- 
tunate if they have a few pence in these times.” 

‘Well, I have more than a few pence, I have 
one eagle which I will give you to buy food for a few 
days, if you will not let me starve.” 

“Ah! that is talking something like it. 
do you want ?” 

‘“‘ Anything that will appease my >unger,” said 
Blanche. 

“‘ Then perhaps milk will do, and a small baker’s 
loaf.” 

“Oh! yes; that will be all I wish,” cried 
Blanche, clasping her small hands; this small 
prospect of simple food seemed so delicious. 

“Then come into my kitchen, and perhaps 
while I am getting them you will play me a tune,” 
said the old woman, leaving the room. ‘ There! 
that is the music-stool of Marie Antoinette. I got 
it at the sacking of the palace—oh! that was a 
brave day. I said once, long ago, that I would 
revenge myself upon that woman, and so at last— 
see—I have the cup she drank from, the dresses 
she wore, the carpets she trod upon—ah! I love 
to grind my heel in them,” and she suited the 
action to the word. 

“See, here is some milk—it is in my Antoinette- 
cup—you shall drink out of it yourself.” 

Blancheshivered from head to foot, but she dared 
not remonstrate, it would only make matters worse ; 
so, with a sigh for the unfortunate queen, and a 
tear that fell within the watery beverage, she drank 
while the haggish eyes were fastened upon her. 
Then taking the bread, which tasted sweeter than 
anything she had ever eaten before, she finished 
the little loaf at once. 

‘ Aristocrats are not, after all, mice with delicate 
appetites,” cried the old woman. ‘ Now that you 
are satisfied, let me tell you some news. What a 
pity I had not done so before, it would have given 
such zest to your pleasure. Ah; yesterday was a 
grand day, the grandest day I have ever seen.” 

Blanche grew pale and silent. 

“You see they sacked some of the most besuti- 
ful houses in Paris.” 

“On the Sabbath !” cried Blanche. 

** Ah! my little one, the better the day the bet- 
ter the deed. I was privileged. I saw many 
splendors ; I possessed myself with a few—such 
very few though—for I am old, and my arms are 
not as strong as they were. However I offered my 
gold, and some fellows remained who will sell me 
whatever I want. I expect them to bring it to- 
da we 

Bianche sat like a statue. Her lips were dry 
and parted, her eyes wide open, yet she seemedto 
see nothing. 


What 





“In one house I met a very pretty procession, 
Several men bringing out the corpse of an old 
man.”’ 

“Oh!” shrieked Blanche, “what were they 
going to do with it?” 

** Burn it or throw it into the Seine,” returned 
the frightful oldwoman. “It was such an oldman 
too, with long white curling hair.” 

‘* The wretches,” escaped from between Blanche’s 
set teeth. 

“There, there—that will do for an aristocrat,” 
cried the woman with a furious look. 

Blanche was silent. She felt herself in this 
woman’s power. 

“Ah! yes, a white-headed old man, with a high 
forehead. They said he had been found dead in 
his bed.” 

‘* My poor father !”’ sobbed Blanche, 

“Is it so, indeed? Very well, he escaped the 
guillotine.” 

** Yes, oh, yes! I am thankful for that. They 
did not at least have that consolation.” 

“Take care again,” cried the old woman with 
the growl of a tiger. ‘‘ And, my dear, I went all 
over the house—ah! indeed, it was beautiful. I 
have several little m t ng them this, 
which luckily no one saw but I. was folded in 
the bedclothes.” 

‘Ah! it is my cross;” and Blanche stretched 
forth her hand impulsively—“ my mother gave it 
me.” 

“Too fast my little aristocrat—did I not say 
that these things are spoils for the people? How 
do I know it is yours. Would you turn thief too, 
as well as fine lady ?” 

Blanche shrank back while the diamonds were 
thrust eagerly into the woman’s dirty neckerchief. 

‘Ah! that was a very fine house, but it was 
stripped. Its carpets went one way and its books 
another. There may be daintier amusements, but 
for the pretty excitement give me the sacking of a 
house. The silver makes such a fine show in the 
hands of a tattered wretch, who in it sees bread 
for his children—the rich carpets will look so well 
on the mud floor of the porter’s apartments. Oh! 
‘tis beautiful. And then the guillotine—what 
brave work it did yesterday, Going, going, click, 
click, steadily—-and young girls, stately women, 
men with an air of desperate pride, as if even 
there they were as good as their neighbors—oh ! 
it was beautiful, beautiful!” 

Blanche grew sick with horror. 

“‘And did you hear any names?” she asked, 
trembling from head to foot. 

“Of course—august names—names that have 
made all Paris tremble. Ah! but that fine young 
man! it was almost a pity. If he had not been an 
aristocrat I should have cried myself, I am cer- 
tain I should.” 

Here she cast a sinister glance at her visitor, 
who sank back upon the splendid heap of finery. 

‘*He was so handsome! just like a king. And 
he stood there with such grace, I was near 
enough to listen, and I heard him say only one 
word before the knife came down. That word was 
the name of his sweetheart, perhaps—perhaps of 
his wife. Ah! Blanche !” she whispered. ‘‘ You are 
faint, child.” 

‘“*A little,” murmured Blanche ; “ there, I am 
better. And how did this young man look! what 
was the color of his eyes, tell me ?” 

“A dark blue—a very sweet dark blue eye—a 
rich head of auburn hair, approaching golden. 
His name—let me see—I have a ring of his hair.” 
She took from the folds of her kerchief a beautiful 
ringlet. ‘Ah, I remember now--his name was 
Antoine, and he was a nobleman.” 

A half-stified shriek ; Blanche threw her arms 
up with a gesture of agony. 

“* Stop!” she cried, “‘stop--oh! men call you a 
witch. You are a devil; for all this time youknew 
that I was desolate. Inhuman creature—kill me 
if you will, denounce me to the authorities. I will 
meet you before the God of heaven and brand you 
there, fiend and murderer.” 

Madame Euphrosine staggered forward as if to 
strike the young girl. She foamed at the mouth 
and fell in terrible convulsions. At .one bound 
Blanche threw herself out of the room, and re- 
turned to her prison chamber.’ There her torture 
commenced. There she might have been seen 
flying from picture to picture, singing, dancing, 
shouting in the hot fever and delirium. Days 
passed; she fed upon the disease that rioted 
through her brain ; she took no nourishment, and 
at last she fell senseless on that beautiful couch, 
embroidered with the royal arms. She did not 
hear the shouts of rejoicing, the ringing of bells, 
the cannon that proclaimed that the terrible reign 
of the massacre was over. She did not hear the 
thundrous noises against the doors of the house ; 
she knew nothing until ten days afterward, she 
opened her eyes feebly and smiled on Annette, 
whom she recognised. 

“Does she really know you ?” asked a voice that 
thrilled the girl from head to foot. 

**T think she does,” said Annette. 
will not be best to try her too much.” 

* Poor darling !”’ exclaimed another. 

Blanche tried to lift her poor wasted arms. She 
gasped as a light like a great glory broke over her 
face. 

“My father! Antoine! ThenI am in heaven.” 

This exclamation brought them to her bedside. 
Yes, it was indeed her father—it was also Antoine 
—whose reported death had been a cruel fiction. 
But her father—how was this double blessing to 
be accounted for? In this manner. Supposed to 
be dead, during that terrible Sunday they had 
dragged him to the river, and after some indignity 
thrown him violently in. .In some almost miracu- 
lous manner, the body was caught amidst the 
sedges and weeds a mile lower down, and there 
found by some kind peasant woman. During his 
transit his head had struck some sharp projection 
—the blood trickled forth—ho was partially revived 
from his dreadful trance. 
pessants did all the rest. 

Blanche had passed through a frightful o 





It 


* Perhaps it 





The work of the. 


but she soon forgot it in her supreme happiness of 
a where she thought all wrecked—all 
ost. 

Madame Euphrosine was found where she had 
fallen, dead—and as recorded by the historian—-for 
I have limned no creature of the fancy in this 
woman—with her hand clasping a volume of Vol- 
taire. She was not allowed Christian burial. 








THE DIABOLICAL BARBARITIES 
OF THE REBELS 
In the Treatment of Union Prisoners. 


An irrefragable proof of all that has been 
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of each man was insufficient 
serve the health of a , even had it 
quality, which it was 
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together ° 
wounds did not receive th wee, 


cl and shelter, our soldiers, while p: ers, hav 
been subjected to the most cruel treatment from th 
ae Kaw ed oe have been abused and shame- 
on ost every opportunity. Many have 

been mercilessly shot and killed when they falled to 
comply with all the demands of their jailers, sometimes 
for be mw pny rules of which aw had not been informed. 


are disclosed by the ° 

The portraits which we have selected are those of, 1. 

Private Lewis Klein, Co, A, 14th New York cavalry, ad- 

mitted from steamer New York from Richmond into 

bomb dn a hospital, " 

Private John , Co. G, 4th Kentucky cavalry, ad- 

mitted at the same e, and who died, in 

care, May 12th. 3. Private H. Wi Co. F, 

lan nine 0 Se eae . & Private Fran- 
tted 


cis W. Beedle, Co. M, cavalry, admi 
—fyrwt tpt, 
same day, 
Woodworth, Co. 


to U. 8. General Hi 
May 3d. 5. Private John Q. Rose, admi' 
yy FA 6. Private Charles R. Wood 
. chigan cavalry, admitted —_ 18th. 7. Pri- 
vate L. H. Parham, Oo. B, 34 a2 — valry, 
. vate 


ham, A 

ilding hospital, 18, 1 

Is it possible to encehn of demons the 
treatment which, ina few months, could reduce able, 
healthy men to such a frightful state? And yet the au- 
thors of these barbarities have ever on their lips pro- 
fessions of piety and religion. 


—_ 


LL — ae 


Krxas, who once held learning in such con- 
tempt that they didn’t think it worth while to learn to 
write their own names, now aspire ¢o literary honors. 


West's 





The ——— of France is an author, pad — Ct 
land edits journal, and the King of Sweden just 
published a collection of fe latter 80 
sometimes signs himself “ wom my be 7 it 
hon te aeana” Gen name ata 
opinion of lite 


weir dimtended toons 4 - es hit. 

e A at ; but 

did not co’ 2 honored by ts 
pam th tangy Le —~ —_ wee 
signed, “ 8 literary man, King “wg 
In this little one hardly knows which to laugh 
at most, the King or the 


‘“*T naven’t another word to say, sir: I never 
dispute with fools,’’ said a gentleman, who was getting 
the a of _ en, 

“No,” was the reply; “you are very sure to agree 
with them." 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 














SUNLICHT AT EVENING. 


Weary and worn, and old and gray, 

The light of my young life passed away, 
But a trace of its radiance lingereth yet, 
Like the western sky when the sun has set, 
With the shadows of evening closing round, 
And its dim ts veiling the dewy ground. 
Yes! e’en on the verge of the lonely tomb, 
One vision calls back youth’s rosy bloom ; 
One memory still makes life divine, 

The dream of the love that once was mine ! 


Star of my life! yet lead me on, 

Till the twilight of sorrow is past and gone, 
And the morning of joy and hope shall break 
On the night of waiting, for thy dear sake. 
The undying love in my heart that dwells, 

Was sealed for thine own by our last farewells ; 
And still shall the name at morn and even 

Go up on the wings of prayer to Heaven. 
Then, e’en if we meet on this earth no more, 

J shall wait for thee on the deathless shore. 


-_—-— 





The Serpent-Woman. 


BY Z. W. 


@HAPTER VIII. 


he be he wants money. 
M uch jae ebeus Nothing, Act III., Se. 1. 


oft with vent’ring. 
Things out of hope are compassed A ny Lom 4 





An envious, enecaing Son, 
of ‘ 
Tash bites tho Series Later Lett, Atl, Be 1 

To preserve his brother from the consequences 
of his last outbreak, Bertram Hapswell was obliged 
to exert all the policy and influence he could com- 
mand. To induce the authorities to tolerate his 
stay in Paris, under strict surveillance, till his re- 
covery, With the understanding that he should, as 
soon as he was able to travel, receive his 
and quit France and Europe, was the best he could 
do for him. Accordingly, he no sooner became 
convalescent than he was furnished with ample 
means and sent to America. 

He arrived in New York in safety, and was agree- 
ably disappointed in that magnificent metropolis. 
Here he formed associations of the worst descrjp- 
tion, indulged in the wildest dissipation, gambled 
and lost his money, and in a few months was in 
debt for his board and a destitute wanderer in the 
streets. While hanging about the Post Office one 
morning, after having inquired in vain for his ex- 
pected letters from Europe, he met an old acquaint- 
ance, whom he had not seen since boyhood, but 
whom, after having once had a fair view of his re- 
markable physiogonomy, it was impossible to mis- 
take for any other than Mr. Gregory Grimgrip. J 
Victor Kingsland was, however, forgotten by his 
former friend, and had to take a deal of pains to 
recall himself to the old fellow’s memory, which 

roved inconveniently oblivious to the circum- 
stances related for this purpose. Victor's perse- 
verance was finally successful, and Mr. Grimgrip 
condescended to inquire after the young man’s 
relatives and friends, more particularly about his 
father and Mordaunt Elfstone, in whose fate he 
seemed interested. Victor’s need was great, and 
he had to make it known to the only person from 
whom he hoped for immediate aid, Mr. G., who, 
after condoling with him in the most ambiguous 
manner, assured him of his own poverty and utter 
inability to render him the slightest assistance, 
and wished him better luck and a good-morning. 

Victor was convinced that Mr. Grimgrip de- 
ecived him, and eased his heart as much as he 
could by cursing his parsimony. Happening, how- 
ever, a few minutes afterwards, to drop into an 
exchange office, in Wall street, to ascertain to what 
extent it would avail him to draw for money upon 
his mother or brother, he beheld his old acquaint- 
ance at the counter, exchanging a thick roll of un- 
current banknotes for bankable money. When 
the latter looked up and caught Victor’s eye, he 
smiled grimly, observing quietly, as he passed 

office : 

“ : hong a collector, Mr. Kingsland, and these 
funds belong to them by whom I am employed. 
If a portion of the pom were mine, I should be 

hay to aid you.” 
eT aetaahe was for the moment by this cir- 
cumstance, Victor thought little of it till a few 
days afterwards, when he chanced to see Grm- 
grip enter a drinking-saloon, at the door of which 
several sots were lounging. 

“Ien’t he an ugly cuss?” asked one. 

“ Yes, but as rich as Oresns,” answered another. 

“ And as hard as granite,” continued a third. 

“ And as pitiless as death,” observed the first 
on more rum-holes than any other man 
in New York,” said the second. : 

Victor walked on without overhearing any more 
of these dubious compliments to the niggard who 
had treated him with superfluous closeness and 
falsehood, but he was desperate, and muttered : 

“Though it be impossible to get blood out of a 
stone, it shall go hard but I will get gold out of a 
miser. Why should the old skinflint refuse me? 
He knows well enough that my mothe is good for 
ten times the sum Iask. By Jove, I'll ring some- 
thing out of the moneygrubber, if I have first to 
wring his neck a little to get him into the lending 
vein. I'll beard the lion in his den.” 

Victor stood on the corner of the street till he 
saw Grimgrip come forth, and then diligently fol- 
lowed him from place to place till he saw hith enter 
a dingy house in Mulberry street, which, upon in- 
quiry he ascertained to be his residence. He ran 
up its dirty doorsteps and tugged lustily at the 
bellpull. He had to repeat the latter effort more 
than once ere the door was opened. It wasslightly 
unclosed at last by a shrivelled old woman, with a 
cold inexpressive face, who shook her thin, grizzly 
locks at Victor. She lad not heard the bell and 
did not hear him, now he spoke to her. Inmcensed 


.the mouth, half ope 





by her rude conduct, he thrust himself into the 
passage. ‘Seeing he was not to be got rid of with- 
out explanation, she handed him a little slate 
which hung against the wall, and at the top of 
which was written ; 

“Write your business,” 

He wrote on the slate : 

“*T want to see Mr. Grimgrip on business of im- 
portance, immediately.” 

She read what he had written, scribbled, with a 
tremulous hand, and returned him the slate, upon 
which he found these words : 

** Write your name.” 

He complied with this injunction, and away the 
crone hobbled with the slate, but soon returned 
with it, with this additional sentence upon it : 

‘*Mr. Grimgrip’s compliments to Mr. Kingsland, 
and regrets that he is so much engaged that he 
cannot possibly see him.” 

Victor, determined not to be got rid of so easily, 
instantly wrote in reply : 

“Mr. Kingsland will not leave this house till he 
has seen Mr, Grimgrip.” 

Tne old woman, who had been holding the door 
open to induce and facilitate Victor’s egress, re- 
ceived the slate back with a bad grace, perused 
the added writing with a frown, hung up the slate, 
pointed to the open doorway, and even made an 
attempt to put him out. To convince her of the 
utter fallacy of any such endeavor, Victor shut the 
door, thrust the wrinkled dame aside, and walked 
into the house till he came near the foot of the 
stairs, where he stood looking up them, as if dis- 
posed to ascend to the storey above. 

The old woman flew past him with speed 
prising in such a cripple, disappeared through 
backdoor, which she shut violently behind her, and 
left him, much amused by her impotent display of 
temper. 

He whistled a tune, hummed an opera air, walked 
up and down the passage, scrutinized its dinginess, 
unrelieved by a single article of furniture, looked 
up the narrow stairs, lit by a dirty little round 
window, and saw, peeping down from over the 
balusters, on the second flight of steps, a face that 

sent a chill through his heart, like the apparition 
of a countenance from the grave, 

1t was a very white face, with large, pure, blue, 
vacant eyes, low, broad forehead, clear as immacu- 
late snow, surrounded by waving auburn hair, had 
features matchless in their classic perfection, and 
beautifully formed, showed 
rows of teeth that glifred like white jewels. The 
lost, forlorn look of the countenance touched his 
heart, and he beckoned to it, smiling pleasantly. 
It remained for an instant, the mouth opening a 
little wider and the blue eyes distending. Sud- 
denly it disappeared, and he thought he had 
frightened itaway. But it returned, slily peeping, 
curious and smiling, and again he beckoned it, 
At this moment the sound of approaching footsteps 
was heard, the beautiful head was thrust forward, 
the long, lovely neck craned over the bajgéters, 
and then was jerked back and out of sight in an 
instant. ; 

So absorbed was Victor with this apparition, that 
he hardly noticed the approach of Grimgrip till 
the latter addressed him in his harshest tones, 

‘* And pray, sir, what do you mean by invading 
my house in this unwarrantable manner ?” 

Victor, without replying, examined Grimgrip 
from head to foot, as if it had suddenly occurred 
to him to make a study of his person, and then 
looked into his eyes with a keen, penetrating 

slare. 
ae Well, sir !’”’ exclaimed Grimgrip. 

“Mr. Grimgrip, I want to borrow money of you, 

which you know well enough my family will.re- 
a Ba 
ae I know no such thing.” 

“You do; and you know that you have already 
refused me under the false pretence that you are 
poor. You are rich, and can well afford to supply 
my need.” 

“Granting Iam, do you think Iam going to 
award a premium to your insolence by lending you 
money ?” 

*“T want money and will have it!” 

*‘ Will have it—will you? It is just as I sup- 
posed ; if I don’t give it to you, you will take it 
from me.” 

‘*No; I will compel you to give it to me.” 

Grimgrip laughed, drew a revolver half out of 
his pocket, and said quietly : 

“An ingenious way of saying you will rob me. 
I have had to deal with stronger and braver men 
than you, Mr. Kingsland, and have always found 
it easy to quiet the boldest. Quit my premises 
this instant, or P’'ll send for an officer and have 
you put out.” 

‘Send for one, Mr. Grimgrip ; I'll wait till he 
arrives. Iam content to go to prison, if that be 
the penalty I must pay for my intrusion, for it is 
worth it. I have gained a secret worth thousands. 
I am master of the position.” 

“It is more than you are of yourself. You are 
crazy.” 

** My mind is lucid, and so can I make my mean- 
ing. What face was that which peered over the 
balusters at me just now ?” 

At this interrogation, the countenance of the 
old man became a fearful sight to behold, the like 
of which Madame Tussaud’s famous room of hor- 
rors never contained. Ugly as he was by nature, 
the green pallor that now overspread Grimgrip's 
face, made him look ten times more abhorrent and 
devilish, and the writhing of his featureagin ius 
effort to maintain composure, rendered them as 
horrific as the snakes in the lair of the Furies. 

‘* What business have you to pry into my family 
affairs?” gasped he at last, hardly knowing what 
he said. 

“I have business, Gregory,” replied Victor, 
with cool familiarity, delighted to find that he had 
struck the right vein at last, ‘‘ and authority, too, 
if I think proper to use it. I will, if you are at 
leisure, enter into full particulars; if not, I will 
recur to the business that brought me here.” 

“What, what is it ?” 


** The want of twenty pounds—I mean a hundred 
dollars.” 
** Will you let me and my affairs alone hence- 
forth, if I give it to you?” 
“Of course ; I shall afterwards have nothing to 
do but to call and repay you the loan.” 
“Save yourself the trouble. I am not such a 
fool as to lend, without security, to spendthrifts, 
give—pay you the money as the price of a full 
exemption from all remark or interference from 
you with reference to my affairs hereafter. Do you 
understand ?” 
** Perfectly.” 
‘That you are not to breathe a word about my 
affairs, or to cross this threshold again.” 
“You give me a hundred dollars to do neither 





one thing nor the other.” 
** Exactly.” ° 
** Good.” . 


“‘Here’s the money,” said Grimgrip, handing 
him two fifty dollar bills from his portly pocket- 


“Thank you, Gregory. Good-bye!” 

“ Good-day to you,” said Grimgrip, shutting the 
door after him, and muttering as he returned to 
his supper : 

“Tl be the death of the scrapegrace if he ever 
ventures into this house again.” 

“Tl bleed the old miserly villain to death,” 
said Victor Kingsland to himself, as he descended 
into the street. 


CHAPTER IX. 


One, whose voice was venomed m: 
Sate by a well, under blue night-shade bowers; 
The breath of her false mouth was like faint flowers, 
Her touch was as electric flame 
Out of her looks into my vitals came, 
And from her living cheeks and bosom flew 
A killing air, which pierced like honey dew 
Into the core of my green heart.— 
Shelly's Ep psychidion. 

Jvtian Sr. Crorx had succeeded beyond his 
most sanguine expectations in seeing Mordaunt 
Elfstone re-established in his fitting position in 
society. The old sculptor himself, by his apparent 
clearness of thought and calmness of action, con: 
tributed principally to this happy result, and his 
relatives, much as they secretly wished to prevent 
his restoration to his former dignity and freedom, 
were confounded in their machinations by a quiet 
discretion and lucid foresight which put their 
own rationality and wisdom to shame. It was 
vain for any of them to deny his claims to perfect 
sanity, and the worst they could do was to pre- 
dict (and even wish, alas!) the return of his 
madness. St. Croix rejoiced greatly in the tri- 
umph of his old friend, for whom he entertained a 
profound esteem and veneration, and though he 
longed to get back to France (for he had kept 
close to Elfstone till the latter took up his abode 
in his family mansion in Worcestershire), he de- 
layed his return. till Bertram Hapswell joined 
them. 

Bertram had, to gratify Elfstone, been following 
up some imagined clue to the fate of the lost 
wife and child of the latter, but in spite of the 
most diligent and close researches, returned as 
wise as ho wont, and quite cast down with his 
failure. Marina was in France on a like mission, 
and Elfstone himself would have started on a 
similar journey but for the entreaties of his friends 
and the pictures they drew of the disturbed state 
of the continent, and of the schemes his relatives 
would contrive against him and attempt to carry 
out during his absence abroad. 

Julian St. Croix took an affectionate farewell 
of the man he loved as he did his own father, and 
toward him he had shown a filial regard and duty 
and commended him to the friendly offices o* 
Bertram Hapswell. St. Croix was not long in 
France ere he had ascertained the whereabouts o 
Marina and paid her a visit. He found her in an 
obscure village in the Cotes du Nord, residing 
with Madame Nitouche; a tall, dark and fairyf 
eyed lady of a malignant temper and pious turn, 
who expected, by charitable purchase, prayers 
and penance to atone for an evil life and win her 
way into heaven. Her religion was superstition, 
her superstition gross and grovelling, and her 
formal and laborious piety seemed rather to ob- 
scure than brighten her intellect, and to narrow 
rather than to enlarge her sympathies for her 
fellow-beings. Marina was her daughter, but she 
had never acknowledged her, and seldom received 
her, unless the latter bought her favor with con- 
siderable presents. Avarice and superstitious 
piety were now the ruling passions with Madame 
Nitouche, and poor Marina besieged her heart in 
vain for the smallest share of maternal love. The 
mother had already warned her daughter that the 
duration of her stay had nearly expired, when 
Julian St. Croix arrived and effected an entire 
change of manner in the former toward the almost 
discarded child. Madame Nitouche now treated 
Marina with apparent kindness, and made hers! 
seem to St. Croix a very exemplary, if not saintly 
person, She had heard much of St. Croix before 
she saw him—of his eloquent defence of the church, 
and his many acts of daring goodness; had pe- 
rused some of his writings, and looked upon him 
as a holy youth destined to canonization. Ma- 
rina was delighted to perceive that lis influence 
over her mother was very great, and hoped to 
profit by it. ’ 

She knew the struggle that was going on in the 
mind of St. Croix. She knew that he loved her 
and that he loved against a sense of duty, and 
therefore the more deeply and ardently. His re- 
sistance to the overwhelming passion that ab- 
sorbed him only chafed and maddened it, render- 
ing it the more intense and. self-devouring. His 
heart and soul were filled with her, and the sweet 
dream of possessing her, was, he felt, to him worth 
all the world besides. It was intoxicating to de- 
lirium to think of her as one who was to become 
his own, but often as he would drive the delicious 
delusion from his mind, it came back to him again 
and again, more entrancing at each return. 

On one occasion he had accompanied her to tho 
ruins of the Castle Presomptueux, and while 
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they were wandering about the crumbling walls 
and towers, her fascinating power almost drew 
the soul out of him. He trembled, and his voice 
betrayed in every tone the burning agitation of 
love that throbbed in his heart so tumultuously, 
Marina saw that her witchery had done its work, 
and that her victim was in her power. 

They entered the ruined chapel of the castle. 
There was little left of it, and that was open to the 
sky and its influences. Its walls were crumbling 
to the earth, and the grass grew in its aisles, 
Opposite the remains of the altar, upon a sunken 
monument, half covered with verdure, they sat 
down and gazed upon the relic before them. They 
800n ceased to consider, or even to see the sacred 
fragment before them, for their thoughts were 
too busy with each other, and both felt that the 
moment of mutual revealing had arrived. Marina 
was neither agitated nor embarrassed, but Julien 
was both, indeed so powerfully wrought upon by 
his passion as to be lost to everything but one 
absorbing emotion. Marina haé@turned her mag- 
nificent gaze upon her lover, when he ventured to 
glance at her, and their eyes met. The tender 
lustre of hers drew him like a spell, and, with a 
sigh, the last sign of a struggle, he surrendered 
himself wholly to the o’ermastering weakness, 
His trembling and venturesome arm stole round 
her waist, and his burning and liquid soul rose to 
his very lips. 

“Julien,” said she, archly and tenderly, “are 
you resolved to become a priest ?” 

‘I have no resolution at all, now, Marina. I 
once aspired to be the glorious instrument of 
restoring the true church to its pristine purity and 
perfection, which the wickedness of designing and 
evil men has obscured and impaired, but my 
enthusiasm has abated much of late, ‘Can you 
not guess why, Marina?” wit 

She leaned her beautiful arm on Julien’s should- 
er, looked closer into his eyes, and answered with 
apparent simplicity : 

“You can entrust any secret tome with safety, 
my friend, for I am very fond of you. What has 
changed your mind, Julien.” 

** My love for you, Marina,” 

**T love you, too, Julien.” 

Marina felt the arm tighten that clasped her 
waist, and his frame shake with the violence of his 
feelings. His lips quivered, his eyes filled, and, 
pressing her to his bosom, he exclaimed impetu- 
ously : 

‘Marina, you are dearer to me than life, than 
heaven itself, and that is why I no longer wish to 
be a priest.” 

Marina was reared in the school of deceit, and 
was, both by nature and education, a Snake- 
Woman. She had much sympathy and esteem for 
Julien, but she did not love him. When his lips 
met hers she was conscious of repugnance, but 
she did not show it, for she had an object to gain. 

** Julien, you know not who or whatIam. You 
are aware that IT am ignorant of my father, and 
that my mother has never yet acknowledged me. 
I have been an outcast frum my birth, and have 
led an outcast’s life. Your declaration has taken 
me by surprise, but I love you too well to ruin or 
dishonor you ; and here, before this ancient holy 
altar, do I kneel and swear that no promise 
pledge, or bond of love shall be exchanged 
between us, till an honorable paternity is proven 
and acknowledged to be mine.” 

**Ts not Madame Nitouche your mother ?” 

“She does not acknowledge me, yet I believe I 
am her daughter. She has my secret, and more 
than mine, but keeps them like the grave. If you 
love me, if you love Bertram, if you love Elfstone, 
make her your friend, for she knows all we most 
wish to learn. You have already great influence 
over her, for she deems you a young saint, and 
hopes that in you, forshe is very superstitious, she 
will obtain an intercesser, who will persuade the 
recording angel to blot out her many sins and 
write her name in the book of eternal life. If she 
viewed you in any other light, you would have no 
more weight than I, who have to pay gold for the 
privilege of crossing her threshold.” 

“This is all involution, perplexity and mystery 
to me.” 

“To be plain, then, Iam sure that my mother 
knows where Elfstone’s wife died, and where his 
child is living.” 

** Why did you not tell of this before ?” 

** Because I was not certain of her knowledge 
as I am now, and because the least inadvertence 
might seal up her lips for ever.” 

“As they are for ever sealed!” exclaimed a 
voice near them, 

They started to their feet, and from behind the 
ruined altar glided Madame Nitouche herself, her 
black eyes gleaming terribly, and her tall form 
threatening them like a towering anaconda. , 

“*Wretch !” she cried; “is it not enough that 
you have offended every human law and plotted 
against all earthly peace, but you must lay schemes 
to abuse religion, to violate the sanctities of the 
church, and coil into heaven to pollute it? I 
always suspected you to be either a heretic or a 
hypocrite, and now I find you both. You are no 
child of mine, but the daughter of an idiotic 
peasant girl, and the meanest and most hideous 
man I ever beheld. I hate you, and never do you 
dare to cross my threshold again, for the vilest 
wanton shall be welcomed to my home before such 
a serpent as you are,” 

Marina threw herself imploringly at the feet er 
the fierce speaker, who spurned her with her foot, 
and stalked out of the ruin with the air of the 
sternest of the Parce. 








Tux Campnor Tree.—This tree is indi- 
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A LOVE SONG. 
BY ERNEST 14ZVOR. 


My darling is the gentlest thing 
That breathes the blessed air, 
Her smile is like a gleam of spring 
When the young days are fair. 


And then her voice is sweeter far 
Than music in the night, 

Her love is now the guiding star 
That fills my soul with light. 


And when her loving glance is thrown 
Upon my heart to shine, 

I joy to think she is my own— 
Mine only—only mine ! 











The Guif Between Them. 


BY MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


CHAPTER XLI.—OONTINUED. 


Victoria had been so much occupied above stairs 
that she found no opportunity for observation, 
otherwise "Dolph’s manner and the mysterious air 
of importance which Clo assumed would have 
warned her that something extraordinary had hap- 

ned. ° 
PClo made Sally wait on her moré than ever, boxed 
the girl’s ears for her own mistakes, tried on new 
turbans, surveyed herself in the glass, and strutted 
about in the highest state of feminine triumph. 
‘Dolph tried his best to be happy, but it required 
a vivid recollection of the money he should acquire 
to make him at ‘all comfortable. He kept repeat- 


ing to 
One—two—three— 





himself : 
“Five hundred dollars! 
four—five |” 

Then he would remember Victoria’s youth and 
yellow beauty, his own delicious freedom, and 
groan heavily. But he was sure to bring up-his 
spirits again by muttering, vigorously : 

“Five hundred dollars! One—two—three— 
four—five |” 

But it was a season of holiday delight to Clorinda, 
The highest aspiration of her spinster soul was 
soon to be gratified—she would have a husband! 
No long engagement for her; she made up her 
mind to that on the moment. With the bird once 
in the cage, she was not going to lose time in clos- 
ing the door—not she! 

She fed her sable intended to repletion with 
dainties, and it spoke marvels for his digestion 
that after all the dinner he had eaten he could 
make such havoc among the cake and preserves, 
and still look complacently forward to the pros- 
pect of broiled chicken. Crisp crullers dis- 
appeared like frostwork in his nimble jaws, he 
laid in a very unnecessary stock of tongue con- 
sidering his natural advantages that way, made 
a dismal cavern of an immense fruitcake, and 
softened the effect with a whole mould of apricot 


elly. - 

Dinah and Vic certainly kept him in counten- 
ance, but Olorinda rather trifled with the sweets, 
drinking so much strong tea in her pleasureable agi- 
tation, that to an observer given to ludicrous ideas, 
her jetty face would have suggested the idea of an 
old fashioned black teapot, with her pug nose for 
the chubby spout. Sally witnessed this dashing 
festival from behind the door, scraped the jelly 
left in the glasses, stole bits of toast and muffins 
on their road to the table, and solaced her appetite 
on various fragments, till at last, growing so bold 
and getting so hungry, that she crept to the 
pantry and purloined halfa pumpkin pie. Until it 
had disappeared, like a train down a tunnel, she 
never remembered that Clo was sure to miss it in 
the morning, but she reflected, in her fright, that 
it was possible to shut the cat up in the closet at 
bedtime, and so escape detection. 

After tea "Dolph brought out a pack of cards— 
a pack which had mysteriously disappeared from 
the library table some time before—and inducted 
the ladies into the mysteries of sundry little games, 
winning their pennies easily and cheating them 
without the slightest scruple. 

That was a point beyond Clo, she could not lose 
her money even to "Dolph, and vowed that she 
would only play for pins. 

“ Gamblin’s wicked,” she said, virtuously. 

So they played for pins, and ’Dolph allowed her 
to be the gainer. When she lost, Clo gave up 
crooked ones in payment, and thus her high spirits 
were preserved untarnished. 

At last Othello arrived and made the circle com- 
plete. A great, shiny creature, uglier than a 
mortal easily can be, at whom Miss Dinah cast 
languishing glances and did the fascinating in a 
way which Clo copied on the instant. 

‘Dolph reminded her of the chicken, and pro- 
posed making a bowl of flip while she cooked the 
fowl, an idea which was received with unanimous 
approval, 

They were gathered about the supper-table, 
‘Dolph was carver, and to secure an un- 
fair portion of the delicate bits, proposing all sorts 
of tritles to suit Othello’s palate, and then devour- 
ing them before the unfortunate creature could 
get more than a look at the dainties. 

Othello was giving an account of his labors dur- 
ing the evening, and from his story it was quite 
evident that he had been the most important per- 
sonage in the assembly, and Dinah shone like a 
housedoor knob with the triumph she had in his 
success, 

“Oh, laws!” said he, suddenly; “I quite for- 
got!” ‘ 


>. 





“What, what?” thoy asked. 
“Why, what Mr. Moseby said. ‘Spec it don’t | 
consarn nobody here; only, as Miss Clorindy’s a | 
lady of property, she naterally feels interested in | 
what happens to oder folks wid fortins.” 
Clo bridled, and "Dolph said majestically, feeling | 
that he had already a share in her wealth : 
“In course, incourse ; perceed, Mr. Othello.” 
“Wal, yer see de gemmen was talkin’ "bout de 





Pete Hopkins, let de punch glasses fall, and I was 
a fixin’ him.” 

“Did it break ’em?” cried Dinah, feeling an 
interest in the details not shared in by the others. 

“Only two. I gave him six cracks for each, 
little limb!” 

“Wal, "bout de bank,” said "Dolph, impatiently. 

** Yes, dat’s what I’m gwine to tell. Mr. Moseby, 
he said—you know him—dat tall man-——” 

** Laws, we know him well ’nuff,” said Vic. 
on if you’re gwine to.” 

Dinah looked reproachfully at her, and Othello 
continued : 

‘*Mr. Moseby—he said de Trader’s Bank had 
blowed allto smash—clean up.” — 

A scream from Cloripda brought them all to 
their feet. 

“Massy sakes,” cried Vic ; “‘ what is it?” 

** Have yer got fits ?” demanded Dinah. 

“Bring de peppermint,” suggested Othello. 

**Miss Clorindy, dear Miss Clorindy, what am 
it?” cried "Dolph, with a sudden sinking at his 
heart. 

Clo would have had hysterics if she had been a 
fine lady, as it was she gave two or three yells, 
kicked the table, pulled her frizzed hair, and 
shouted, amid her tears : 

You Bally, get my bonnit—quick!” 

She rose, and they crowded about her. 

“Whar be you gwine? What’s up?” 

**Git my bonnit!” she repeated. ‘Ise gwine to 
York, I is.” 

“To York, this time o’ night?” cried Vic. 

“Yes, I is—let me go.” 

"Dolph laid a hand on her arm. 

‘Only ’splain, Clorindy, ’splain |” 

‘Ise gwine to git at dem rascals, I want my 
money—I'll have it! Marstershall git it. Oh de 
villin scam: ! I want my money.” 

"Dolph ped speechless in a chair, while the 
rest poured out floods of questions, which Clorinda 
was in no state to answer. 

‘* Was yer money in dat bank?” 

‘Ise gwine to York ; get my bonnit!” 

They fairly shook her in their curiosity. 

‘* Why don’t yer speak?” said Vic. ‘‘ Was yer 
money in de bank ?” 

“Yis; ebery redcent. Oh! oh! Five hundred 
dollars—and it’s a—al g—gone!” she sobbed. 
“Till hevit! I'll hev it! Call marster! Git my 
bonnit. Oh! oh!” 

They made her sit down, they explained to her 
that nothing could be done until the next day, and 
finally she subsided into silent tears. All this 
while "Dolpiat without offering one word of con- 
solation ; now he said : 

tage | dar’s some mistake, Othello.” 

**No, dar ain’t,” persisted the namesake of 
Shakespeare’s Moor. ‘Mr. Moseby’s lost ten 
thousand dollars; he’d orter to know. De bank’s 
gone to smash, clar nuff.” 

Clo burst into a new paroxysm of distress, and 
"Dolph, after a brief struggle with his own dis- 
appointment, turned on her : 

“* Yer needn’t rouse de house wid yer hurlyburly,” 
said he, savagely. ‘‘ Better ‘member Miss Elsie’s 
sick.” 


“Go 


Clo stared at him in tearless horror ; a new fear 
struck her; he was going to prove false. 

“Don’t talkiso,” she said; “‘ tink of yesterday, 
*Dolph!” 

Dolph drew himself up, and looked first at her 
and then at the company with an air of profound 
astonishment. 

‘* I tink her brain is turned,” said he. 

“Taint!” roared Clo. ‘Oh, "Dolphy, yer said 
yer loved me ; yer knows yer did; dat yer didn’t 
care for money ; dat I was a Wenus in yer eyes— 
oh—oh |” 

‘Wal, I do declar!”’ cried Vic. 

"Dolph flew into a great rage. 

‘*Miss Clorindy, yer sorrow mA&kes yer forget 
yerself; yer’ve ben a dreaming.” 

Clo drew her apron from her eyes and looked at 
him ; lightning was gathering there which he 
would have done well to heed, but he did not. 

“Does yer mean that?” she demanded, sternly. 

* Sartin, I does.” 

“Yer denies kneelin’ at my feet an’ sayin’, 
** Wasn’t de onions made yer cry ; a pleadin’ and 
a coaxin’ till I sented to yer.” 

‘In course I does,”’ repeated "Dolph, doggedly. 

“Take care! Jis’ tink!” 7 

** Miss Clo, dis ere ain’t decorous ; I’se ’stonish- 
ed at yer!” 

With one yell and a bound like an unchained 
tigress Clo sprang at him. "Dolph dodged, ran 
behind the startled group, in and out among the 
chairs, through the kitchen and back, and Clo at 
his heels, She had caught up a broom ; once or 
twice she had ananaged to hit him, and her yells 
of rage mingled with "Dolph’s cries were hideous. 

“Take her off,” he shrieked ; ‘‘ ketch a hold of 
her!” 

“Tl kill him,” shouted Olo. ‘“‘I’ll break every 
bone in his finiken body! Oh, yer varmint, yer 
cattle |” 

They laid hands on Clorinda at length, though 
it was « difficult operation; and "Dolph took 
refuge behind » great chair, peeping through the 
slats at the back, with his eyes rolling and his 
teeth chattering like some frightened monkey in 
a cage. 

The women were consoling and blaming Clo; 
Vic divided between conviction and anger, and 
Othello, like a sensible man, siding neither way. 

Suddenly they were roused by a prolonged cry 
from the floor above, a cry so shrill and unearthly 
that it froze the blood in their veins. In an in- 
stant there followed a loud knocking at the outer 
door, and forgetful of their own troubles, they 
crowded together like a flock of frightened crows 
driven from a cornfield. 


CHAPTER XLII. 


Tue evening had passed very pleasantly to 
Elsie ; Mellen had humored her moed at whatever 
cost to himself, and kept her thoughts as mych 
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It was growing late, and he had several times 
reminded her that it was time she went to rest. 
Tom Fuller had taken the first hint and retired. 

‘Let me sit up a little longer,” she pleaded; 
“Tam not in the least sleepy ; it is so nice to get 
out of that dull chamber.” 

‘But I am afraid you will tire yourself so com- 
Ted that to-morrow you cannot come down at 


“There is not the slightest danger of that; I 
am stronger than you think. When this little 
— in my head leaves me I shall be quite 
we ” 

They talked a few moments longer, then she 
began turning over the papers on a stand near 


hher sofa. Suddenly she took up a letter, and’ 


glancing at the writing, exclaimed : 

“This is from Mr. Hudson! You did not tell 
me that you had heard?” 

**It came this afternoon while you were asleep.” 

** What does he say? Does he know where she 
is? Will you send him money for her!” 

“* There is no necessity,” 

** But she must have it ; she can’t live.” 

**My dear, he has her money in his hands. He 
writeg me that sometime since he sold out the 

y her orders, and that he has been ex- 
pecting her for several days to call on him for the 
money. She was doubtless preparing to leave the 
country with that man.” 

Elsie fell back on the sofa overwhelmed by the 
new fear which came over her. The money had 
not been paid; there was no safety, for Eliza- 
beth’s sacrifice had been in vain! What to do— 
how to act! Before the whirl had left her brain 
there was a sound at the door of the little pas- 
sage already described. 

“What is that?” exclaimed Mellen. Some 
one trying that door.” 

"No, no,” she cried. ‘Come back; it’s no- 
thing ; I’m afraid; come back!” 

He gave no attention to her cry, but hurried 
towardé the door, while she was attempting to rise 
from the sofa ; he had it open, she had heard a 
muttered curse, an answering imprecation from 
another voice, looked out, saw the outer door ajar 
and a man just entering the passage with whom 
Mellen closed instantly in a fearful struggle. 

That one glance had been enough ; she knew 
him ; then it was her insane shriek rang through 
the house. 

Mellen forced the man into the room, flung him 
against the wall, locked the door, and exclaimed 
in a terrible voice : 

** At last! at last!’ 

A bell was rang at the front entrance, but no 
one in that room heeded it. 

Mellen sprang towards the man again, but he 
cried savagely : 

** Keep off, if you value your life, keep off.” 

‘One of us dies here!” cried Mellen. ‘‘ Wil- 
liam Ford, one of us dies here ?” 

After that long shriek Elsie had fallen back 
helpless ; she had not fainted, but a sort of cata- 
leptic rigor locked her limbs; there she lay and 
could not stir, listening to their words. 

‘**I did not expect to meet you here,” said Ford, 
calling up a sudden audacity. ‘It’s an honor 
I did not wish.” 

“T know who you expected to see; but the 
woman is gone ; you must seek her elsewhere |” 

Ford, or North, glanced towards the sofa; re- 

Elsie lying there, and turned again 
towards Mellen. 

** Twice you have broken up my life,” cried Mel- 
len, ‘‘but this time you shall not escape! Here 
in the home you have dishonored you shall meet 
your fate. Burglar, villain.” 

The other laughed sneeringly. 

* So it has struck home, has it? Ah, ha! 
are wounded, my friend.” 

Mellen remembered Elsie’s presence. 

“No,” he cried, pointing to her, “ that woman 
only had my heart; my blood did not run in her 
veins ; if you had struck me there the blow would 
have been keener.” 

The man laughed again; Elsie heard both 
words and laugh, but she could not move; if she 
had been laid out shrouded for burial she could 
not have been more helpless. @ 

“So you drove your wife away; out of the 
house ?” cried the man. ‘I guessed as much.” 

“She is gone for ever, but you shall not live to 
join her.” 

* Before now she is dead! Listen to what you 
have done. Your wife was as innocent as an angel. 
She ig dead, and I can tell you so, knowing how it 
will poigon your life. If there was guilt or dis- 
honor in loving me it belonged to that pretty heap 
of deception on the sofa. Hear that, and let your 
soul writhe under it, for your blood does run in 
her veins.” 

“Liar! Traitor!’ cried Mellen. 

Again came a violent ringing of the door-bell ; 
steps in the hall ; this time the two men heard the 
words. 

“T am pursued,” muttered Ford ; “ they’ve cor- 
nered me.” 

“I will give you up if these are enemies,” cried 
Mellen ; “‘ there is no escape.” 

He took one stride towards the door, but Ford 
called out : : 

“You are giving up your sister’s husband ; re- 
member the whole world shall know it.” 

There was bitter truth in the tone, but before 
Mellen could move or speak the door opened and 
two officers entered the room. 

** You have him safe,” said one of the intruders 
as he passed Mellen. “Caught at last, my fine 
fellow.” 

Ford started back—put his hand to his breast— 
there was a flash—a stunning report—he staggered 
back against the wall, shot through the chest. 


You 








‘‘How eften do you knead bread?” asked | 


ene housekeeper of another. 
“How often? Why, I might sav we need it con- 


banks—I didn’t hear de beginning, ‘cause dat boy, aloof as possible from the events of the past days. | tinually,” the other rephed. 
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CHIT-CHAT WITH THE LADIES. 


Ane you afraid of worms? If you are, don’t 
go to Brooklyn for the next two months, That city o 
churches ought to change its respectable nomme de ville, 
and call itself the “City of Worms.” Mortal eyes never 
witnessed such a spectacle as the good, cleanly and 
fashionable Brooklynites, assembled in the sanctuary of 
a Sabbath morning, after a walk through the worm- 
bowered streets. Rows of ladies in the latest Parisian 
importations, white bonnets and black, pink Lonnets and 
blue, all ornamented with these detestable objects, things 
that have—perhaps Buffon and I might differ—but things 
that appear to have two heads, one at each end, and a 
couple of tails joined in the middle. 

On this lady’s black lace bonnet, with corn-colored 
plames, stands a green one, large, bold, of an inquisitive 
disposition, When the reverend gentleman arises this 
arises also, it looks about, it shakes its head at the con- 
gregation; it nods to a friendly worm perched on the 
blue bloomer of an infant near at hand, then it lies down 
and takes a nap, then it once more arises and looks about 
it, with both its heads erect. All over the church you 
may see them: on the floor of the aisles, on skirts of 
dresses and backs of hymn-books—nay, the disgusting 
things even climb the pulpit and take & peek into the 
—— — alike of the sexton and the 

Visit a Brooklyn friend—and in this 
of New Yorkers most of your friends “aeamte 
a-days in Brooklyn—and the best part of the day will be 
spent in picking you, as though you were dried currants, 
and even then, when you retire, you will find a worm in 
every gather of your dress, one in each gaiter, and 
several done up in the waterfall on which you pride 
yourself. Your visit will be a succession of small shrieks 
and your dreams will be troubled by visions of monstrous 
uncanny things, with two heads, who 6° about seeking 
whom they may devour. 

Peoplt say that if the city fathers of the - 
city chose to take the matter in hand, apes party 
the torments for ever. If it is true, we wonder they do 
not do it. Probably they relish worms in their turtle-soup 


the impropriety of their conduct? Plen of them com: 

to church. Couldn't # worm plonio be brought ohne - 
every Brooklynite to turn out to martial music and pick 
worms from dawn to sufiset, the one picking the most 
to receive a gold medal ? Can no one suggest anything ? 


Second Husbands. 


Why is it, we wonder, that second, husbands 
turn out so badly? Itis the most mysterious Ary 
the world that a widow of mature years and experience 
always makes a worse choice when she selects a spouse 
than the who ever eloped 
with the object of her affections, whom she had been 
acquainted but a fortnight. No one ever feels surprised 
to hear of the most scandalous conduct on the part of 
selection No. 2, After the deluded widow has bestowed 
her hand and fortune upon him the most singular meta- 
morphis takes place. From a gallant and adoring wooer 
he becomes a ferocious and brutal husband; his wife's 
days are spent in annointing the black and blue bruises 
on her arms with Russian salve; her nights in sitting 
up to see that he is safely escorted upstairs and does not 
retire in his boots; he turns her eldest son out of doors; 
insults her distant relatives from whom she has expec- 
tations; discountenances tea visits; refuses to allow her 
& pew in church or a visit to the opera; makes away with 
her money in the most mysterious manner; and caps 
the climax by eloping with the waiting-maid and all the 
deluded widow's portable property, leaving her to earn 
her own livelihood, or cast herself upon the charity of 
her relations. For our part, we wonder how any widow 
ever does marry again, with such dreadful cases staring 
her in the face on all sides, and cannot unravel the mys- 
tery which enfolds the remarkable fact that stepmothers, 
—~ ‘ao children and second husbands never turn out 








FOREICN NEWS. 


Ture is little news of interest from the Old 
World. The armi{stice still continues between the Ger- 
mans and the Danes, but would expire on the 12th 
Zune. The Conference had met three times, but there 
had been no visible progress made towards a solution, 
and both the French and English press asserted that 
Austria and Prussia were pursuing a treacherous policy. 
The popular feeling in England in favor of the Danes 
was increasing, and it was fully expected it would force 
Lord Palmerston into a vigorous policy against the 
Germans. On the other hand Queen Victoria remains 
averse to taking any step against the native land of her 
late husband and mother, and the adopted country of 
her two eldest daughters, more especially as one of them 
will, in all human probability, be Queen of Prus- 
sia. This had doubtless strengthened the obstinacy of 
the King of Prussia, who, if he be not discreet, may 
yet precipitate matters so far as to force the British 
Ministers into war, in which case they would very pro- 
bably the alliance of France by permitting 
her to take the Rhine. Certainly Louis Napoleon can 
never expect a fairer opportunity of accomplishing one 
of the pet wishes of his people. 

In England there is a lull, both social and political, 
the chief subject being Gladstone's ultra-liberal speech 
on the Manhood Suffrage question. Knowing the 
mean and jesuitical character of the man, many think 
that he has merely appeared to head the advanced guard 
that he may betray it, or head it off. It may be, how- 
ever, that being a plebian, he may have that instinctive 
secret, hatred of aristocracy, which so many of his class 


cherish. 

Pius IX. was in a very precarious condition, and 
ude teen ee There will be 
a great effort made by Louis Napoleon to get “a man- 

" to him. In a recent 


made in Vienna to recruit the 
tingen exico. It was ostensibly to 

be only 10,000 men, but the chances are it would reach 

treble that number. 

The Chinese Imperialists had suffered a defeat, and 
the English commander of the Anglo-Chinese contin- « 
gent was badly wounded. 
milien had not errived-—grest properstious ‘Led been 

preparations had been 
made to receive him. 

From Peru we hear that the seizure of the Chincha 
islands by the Spanish navy had caused excite- 
ment, and over 100,000 Peruvians — volunteered to 


poy ty def dd ILO Ty 
that the Spanish , who authorised the ou'- 
rage on Peru, wasin it. He had, however, manoced 
escape on board the British mail steamer 
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GRANT’S CAMPAIGN IN VIRGINIA—BATILE AT JERICHO FORD, ON THE NORTH ANNA, MAY 23.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, EDWIN FORBES. 
* 


BATTLE OF JERICHO MILLS, 
May 23. 
Wen Grant compelled Lee to leave his 
strong ground at Spottsylvania Court-house and fall 
back behind the North Anna, he pushed on to cross 


that stream and engage him. 
Gen. Warren, on reaching Carmel Church, turned into 
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the Spottsylvania and Hanover junction turnpike and 
proceeded to Jericho mills, or the ford of that name, on 
the South Anna. No enemy was found there to oppose 
them and Griffin’s division crossed, the water not being 
deep, though the bottom is rocky and uneven and the 
current swift. 

About four p. m. the entire corps had crossed the 
river, except the batteries, and was placed in position. 


ae \ 
- “a ._ “~, 


> — w . 
—_" oO 
7 see. 


“5 PLBET AUVVA ue BALive Ul Bev 


Our skirmishers began feeling for the enemy. Nearly 
two hours had passed. Only occasional exchanges of 
shots occurred between the skirmishers. The impres- 
sion grew that the enemy was in no force in our front, 
and that he had calculated on our crossing further down 
the river, where the second corps was then having its 
passage disputed, as we knew from the heavy cannon- 
ading heard in that direction, Our men were taking 


matters easy. Some had their arms stacked; many 
were cooking their coffee. The sixth corps were coming 
up behind us. Before pushing farther it was deemed 
prudent to await their arrival. Suddenly—a thunderbolt 
was never more sudden—the enemy assaulted our line. 

The fourth division for a moment gave way under 
the sudden shock, but it was only for a moment. 
They quickly rallied, and were unshaken after- 
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KiVek. —FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL AXKCIST, OC. B. H, BONWILL.—SER PAGER ‘LU, 
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COL. L. C. BAKER, 
Special Agent of the War Department. 


Tux likeness on page 188 represents one of 
the most remarkable men in his vocation that has been 
developed by this war; and though we are pleased at 
having an opportunity of presenting it in our pages, we 


have no scruple as to notoriety ; so the Secret Govern- 
ment Agent must take his place in our gallery, among 
other celebrities of history. 

Col. Baker was born in Central New York, in 1826, of 
old Revolutionary stock, and early developed those 
traits of sagacity and courage which were destined in 
maturer years to make him famous. He grew to man- 
hood in the West, whither his father had transferred 
himself ; but tiring of the monotony of a farmer’s life, 
he, soon after he became of age, sought the more 
exciting occupations of the cities of the East. He was 
engaged in mechanical business in Philadelphia, for s 
long time, but finding that too slow for his enterprising 
nature he yielded to the prevailing fever for the North- 
West coast, and went to California in 1861. 

The Vigilance Committee of San Franciso afforded 
Col. Baker the first opportunity to exhibit those peculiar 
aptitudes for detecting roguery and crime 
which have since carried him to the head of his pro- 
feasion. He was one of the most prominent as well as 
efficient members of that remarkable organization, and 
such were his services, that when the committee dis- 
banded, after having purified Californian society of its 
evil elements, the leading members of the body united 
to demand that Col. Baker should be received from 
them into the regular Police Department of the city. 

It is not our purpose to detail the remarkable dis- 
coveries and captures which the career of 
Col. Baker as an t in the Departments of the 
Pacific Coast. It is sufficient for our to 
that he served four years without a and 
notwithstanding the e ce of the ition he thus 
acquired, he ary gf abandoned it at summons of 
the war and went to to tender his services 
to the Government. impulse was to raise a 


Scott, with letters referring to his services in 

cisco, the old veteran determined to employ him as a 

secret agent to the War ent, and in a little 

while conferred upon him the most ample powers. 
After a series of successes, which cautious 

not even yet permit us to relate, Col. Baker was 

just previous to the first battle of Bull run, for the suda- 


does 


By certain represen’ 

have laid before Jeff Davis this pri 

’ to him, and he turned the interview that followed 

to such account that he from “the presence” 
and soon btained the further 


Manassas. 
Paleface 
Col. Baker to Mr. 


t as a secret agent of the War 
in the 








AFFAIRS ON RED RIVER. 
The Fleet above the Rapids. 


Tue retreat of Banks from before Shreveport 


deserve illustration, and we, therefore, use some of our 
sketches sent on by our special Artist. The position of 
the Union fleet above the falls was one of great danger, 
and we sketch itas it appeared before the genius o¢ 
Gen. Bailey. 

The banks of the Bed river are 15 feet high at boating 
stage, and are generally lined with cotton-wood trees. 
Back of these on both sides are cultivated lands, gene- 
rally producing cotton. The dam was made just above 
Alexanaria. 

Three falls here interrupt navigation for three quar- 
ters ofa mile. They are not, however, a body of water 
rushing over precipitous rocks, but water boiling 
through broken ones, the descent being gradual. There 
was at the time only three feet of water bere. 


Capture ef the John Warner and Des- 
truction of the Covington. 


” To extricate all the vessels was, under the circum- 


opake 
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THE BATTLE OF RESACA, GA. 


Wurtz Grant has been steadily driving Lee 
in on Richmond by stubborn fighting and well planned 
strategy, Sherman has been equally successful in forc- 
ing from before his front the able Johnston. 

On the 14th of May he was in face of Resaca, a place 
situated in the Great Bend of Ostonula river, with the 
convex portion of the bend towards the east. Across 
the neck of the peninsuls thus formed, extend contin- 
uous lines of rebel works, with strong field fortifica- 


upon the river, and the line of retreat was completely 


protected by these fortifications. By the night ef Fri- 
day our army was in position around the rebel works, 
except Howard’s division and Wood’s and Stanley’s, 
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tions, especially about town. Both their flanks rested | ask, 











MEDALS 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 





Grand, Square and 


Warerooms, 652 Broadway, N. ¥., 


CHICHRERING c& SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Upright Pianofortes, 


THALBERGS CURTIFICATH: 


arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering & Son 
ae, that which I have so often said before: The instruments are the best I have seen in the Uni' 
States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 8. THALB. 


s, and I can 
ERG.” 


246 Washington Street, Boston. 





Mrs. Atsno, of Warehouse Point, Conn., 
who has been suffering with s cancerous affection for 
several years, has been su treated by Drs. 
Babcock & Tobin, of this city. The successful treat- 
ment of this case reflects great credit upon the Doctors 
skill. They can be consulted upon all diseases of a car 
cinamotous character at their residence, 27 Bond street. 
—New York Express. : 





$1 50. en copies 
on receipt of $1 10. in the Army and Navy should 


haveacopy. Ad 
GEO. W. CHILDS, Publisher, 
453-4 628 Chestnut 8t., Phila. 


Seaside Summer Resort 


FAIRFIELD HOUSE, FAIRFIELD, CONN. This 
favorite and splendid Summer Resort was opened for 
visitors—either transient or permanent—on the Ist of 
May. The house is new and handsomely furnished— 
has all modern improvements—is lighted with gas 
throughout. The Beach for Bathing is the finest on 
the Sound. There is good and elegant drives. 
Parties making ear for the season. will 
be taken on fa’ 

000 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Union Burner for 
Kerosene Lamps. Indelible Pencil, 


Cemen' 
y~ Be Box, and 20 more Novel and U 
Bend ge Circular. 

8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St, N. ¥. 
IMPORTANT TO SOLDIERS! 
K. W. BENICZEY. Photographer 
No. 2 New Chambers 8t., N. Y., 

Pays particular attention to copying smal) 





P. D. CARRIQUE. 








Melan es 
or Ambrotypes into Cards and Photograp 
Melanotypes can be sent by mail. 





Letters inquiring about prices or other information 
sbhoxt pictares promptly answered 454-5 


Great Gift Distribution ! 


Of Gold Watches, Diamond Rings 
and Hlegant Jewe 7 
a@ Valued at $300, ~~ 


GOODWIN, HUNT & CO., Jewellers, 
197 Broadway, N.Y. 


CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, 

SEALED ENVELOPES, and well mixed. 

One of these envelopes will be delivered at our office, 

or sent by mail to any address, without regard to choice, 
on receipt of 25 cents. 

We send by mail the article named on the certifi- 
cate drawn, for ONE DOLLAR, or will exchange for 
any other article on our list, of the same value as the 
article drawn. 


NO BUuANEBS! 


You MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING. 
You MUST get the VALUE of your money. 

Entire satisfaction ‘teed in all cases. 

To those acting as ts the price of certificates will 
be 15 cents each, if five or more at one time. 
Send stamp for circular. 

Five Certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5. 

All Letters should be addressed to our Box 5706, Post- 
Office, New York. e 454-5 





—— 


NoW READY. 


The new number of the great Comic and Satirical Paper 
of the times, No. 76 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


BUDGET OF FUN! 


Containing a grand Military and Humorous Cartoon 
*of the War, being the Southern Crookback and his six 
Richmonds—the Fight for the Cake—and Uncle Sam 
and Emperor Max—besides numerous other satirical 
and humorous engravings by the most popular living 
artiste—Leech, Tenniel, Mullens, Newman, Fiske, 
McLenan, Rosenberg, &c. The Literature is also all 
original, and by the best writers of the time. Price 





only 10 cents. 





MANHATTAN _ 
Life Insurance Company 


No. 31 Nassau Street, New@ork, 
Opposite the Post Office. 
Gash Oapital and Accumulation ove: 


$1,500,000. 


The triennial dividend of profits of this company |... ; 
resulted in a bonus or addition to a policy of more than 
50 per cent. on the whole premium paid. 

The dividends are paid in the life-time of the assure, 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. 

POLICIES are made incontestable after five years from 
date, for or on account of errors, omissions and mic. 





NUMS 
F FORA SEWN wacHiNes 
Preserves the Eyes, avoids bending. No basting. 
No Machine complete without it. Price $1 50, with 
sent by mail. For sale for ali Machines, at 
the inventor’s WILCOX & GIBBS’S Sew. 
Machine Broadway, New York. 


GOURAUD'’S 


Italian Medicated Soap, 


It is well known—cures Tan, ag - ed 
Chaps, Chafes and all cuticular deformities. - 
GovuRavp’s PouDRE SUBTILE U: hair om low 


proots 
foreheads or of the » 
Gocauvp'e Line Wars ray 'd Guaived red Mee. 


Drz and 
sories, found at the old established of 
DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
453 Broadway. 
Street, Boston ; Urnin, 
elphia; Keyser, Pittsburg, 
; H. D. Rosmwson, Portland, 





mg ey oy 
OaLLEND’ 


and Druggists 
DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


RECEIVED TWO PRIZE MEDALS 
(From Juries 3 and 4) at the 


INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 


LONDON, 1862; 

At the Great International Exhibition at 
Hamburg, July, 1863, Received the 
Highest Prize Medal for its Great 
Delicacy as an Article of Food. 

Can be served in an infinite variety of delicious 
dishes. Sold Grocers, with directions. SEND 
, WITH 50 RECEIPTS, which will 

application by letter or otherwise to 


WM. DURYEA, Agent, 166 Fulton &t., N. Y. 


Beautiful False Whiskers and Mous- 
taches. Whiskers (full) $3. “oustaches 60 cents and $1; 
five for $2. one Oe Address 

©. W. PHILO, 63 Fulton Street, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 











Notice.—Those to become rich, 


or succeed in anything should send for one 
or all of the "s Ak. Charms. Thousands 
have done so now rejoice. cost but little and 
h om farther c send stamp, 


do muci 
and explanation, to 
ues E. F. MAYO, Ballston Spa, N. Y. 


WONDERFUL RELIC !! 


A Talisman for everybody. Wards off all danger. 
Price 25 ta. 
CHAS. REISS, 





454-5 
R.R.R. 
for a Pp. 


Box 1592, 
Detroit, Mich. 
Reading. Fre 
N. 





Rich Rare and 
BANNER, 





Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or nol¢y 
refunded. Price 25 cents, or five es for $1. 

Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il! 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


Unrivalled Publications 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine and 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. The best Family Magaziue 
The reading portion is the cream of con- 
temporary English literature. The M[lustrations are 
unsurpassed in number and execution. 
In FASHIONS it has no equal or competitor—no !aiy 
can dispense with it, Terms, $3 per annum. 


Frank Leslie’s Ten Cent Montkly,— 
the Ledger of the Magazines, full of brilliant stories and 
other Illustrated matter. $1 perannum; 10 cts. a No. 


only German Illustrated paper in the country. $$3 50 
per annum. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady's Illustrated A'- 
MANAO, a very valuable and attractive work. }rive 
25 cents. 


Will you have Handsome Whiskers 
or Mioustaches? 


ARE YOU BALDHEADED? 


DR. BRIGGS’S Celemated Golden Onguent "3 
proved to give satisfaction. It will torce the Whiskers 
or Moustaches to grow in from six to eight weeks, d 
m0 bumbug. Also on baldheads in six weeks. 

aS@ Testimonials given. All orders promptly 5+ 
tended to. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price, <- 
Write your name plain. Address, 

455-6 DR. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Dl. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST Coreen: as OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD YAT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


worth S500,000 ! 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR cath, wien, vegan’ © 

value, and paid until you know what —— 

to get. Send 26 cents fore Certificate, which will — 

ee mpd gh ey ming 
i Gondee aan full list and partic 

See ote Aauuin Ukiah wo wank in ove Magunent ona 


Towr in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Soldiers 


We are now prepared 
to furnish all kinds of 
Veteran Pins for all the 
Regiments and Corps 
now in the field at $1 50 
each; also, all the va- 
tious Army Badges 
pa 4 hy, Se eas 

es, e single 
one, 100 oF 1,000. Sent 





Gilver, $1 60 each. 








to any part of the coun- 

try by mail. Send for 
Goid, $5 each. aCircular. Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, eek. x 


Solid 18 k, Gola, $6 60. Solid Silver, $160. 
COUNT DE MAILLY. 
SEQUEL AND CONCLUSION OF 


OLYMPIA OF CLEVES. 
Translated from the French of Alex. Dumas. 











Prick 560 CznTs. 


OLYMPIA OF CLEVES; 
Or, the Loves of a King. 


BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS. 





Price 50 Cents. 
Mailed free of postage on receipt of price. 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, 
e No. 22 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 

acket warranted to juce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the —— can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address op receipt of the money. a 


445-57 P. O. use ie pom-y N. Y. 








and Cartes de 
. Also, New Books and 
a Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y¥. 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning, and a 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Devay, oes supplying at the same 
time the means of By one who has cured 
himeelf, after being put to “7 expense through medi- 
cal imposition and quackery. By a id 





addressed envelope, mr jes may be of the 
author, NATHAN YFAIR, Esq., Bedford, Kings 
County, N. ¥. 000 





It you want to Hnow 


A little of ev: relating to the human system, 
— a, POINSN , otc., read revised and enlarged 
on oO: 


MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


Among the many subjects treated in this work are 
the following: Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Ca- 
tarrh, Scrofula, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Piles, Liver 
and Philosophy of Digestion, Constipation, Rupture, 
Salt Rheum, Cancer, Paralysis, Diseases of the Heart, 
Neuralgia,-How to Recover the Bight and throw aside 
Spectacles, The Curious Marriage Customs of the World, 
Philosophy of El its, Philosophy of Childmark- 
ing, a Chapter for the Married, and a thousand things 
of value to the married and single never written be- 
fore, making, altogether, a curious book for curious 
people, and a good book for every one. 400 pages; 100 
illustrations. Contents tables sent free by mail to all 
&pplicants, or the book forwarded by mail, postage paid, 
on receipt of $1 ~ a tone 

B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 








Reauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc, Sent by mail, free from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Address 

HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh Bt., 
and 41 South Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 


DISTILLED DEW 


utifies the Complexion and renders the Skin Clear, 
Soltand Smooth. Sold by all Druggists. 
000 Depot, 718 Broadway. 








a 





Fountain Pen.—No Inkstand Req wired 
filling will write 12 hours. Also, all others styles of 





Sold Pens. Send stamp for Circular. 
F. HAWKES, Sole Manufacturer, 
445-57 64 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
Advantage Cards, $3 a Pack. For 


“aa” with 


ctions, enclose 560 cents. Address 
Ga. , Nashville, Tenn. 


FOoORNTITTORSE, 


FURNITURE 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(ORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP), 


No. 87 BOW TRY, NEW Torx. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash.- Their stock consists, 


Tucker’s New Style 


in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 
Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock; 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition, All work guaranteed as represented. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 


one ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
~Liy yt the smoothest face) without stain or 


ay 4 to Price $1—sent by mail, free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. _ ‘ 
B. G. G + 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





FRANK LESLIE’S 
LADY’S MAGAZINE 


GAZETTE OF FASHION 


FOR JUNE, 1964. 


Now READY, 


This first of Lady’s Magazines, with superior 
attractions. 


A Mammoth Colored | Fashion-Plate. 
Four-Page Cut c Cut c of Fashions 


New Summer Stentien, Anette Angela Jacket, Hats, Caps, 
Fichus, Waists, Sleeves, Charming Toilettes 
for Children, etc., etc., etc. 


THE DOCTOR'S WIFE, 


BY MISS BRADDON, 


Is continued in this number, which contains many ad- 
mirable stories, illustrated with other interesting mat- 
ter; among the rest, full description and illustrations 
of the 


Wew Lawn Games of Croquet and 
Troco 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


For sale at all Newsdealers, 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


THE HORRORS OF INDIGESTION.—You complain 
of your stomach, unfortunate <aneates but ought not 
your stomach to — of you? Possibly the pangs 
you endure are simply the stomach’s method of taking 
revenge upon you for neglecting and abusing it. Per- 
haps you have never made an effort to improve its con- 
dition, but on the other hand are continually cramming 
it with unwholesome and incongruous food. Have you 
ever tried HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITT ERS, a 
proper diet and regular meals? The Bitters in a week 
would put your digestive apparatus in perfect order, 
regulate the flow of bile in accordance with the laws of 
health, and produce just so much aperient action as 
would be necessary for your good; and when you were 
once all right, judicious and regular dieting, with a 
littie of the Tonic now and then, would keep you so. If 
you have neglected these means of cure, don’t blame 
your stomach for its rebellion. It is merely nature's 
hint that she wants help. If you neglect it, the next 
thing may be Inflammation, or Scirrhus Cancer, or 
some other violent and dangerous disease. There is 
such a thing as being too late in these matters. Hos- 
TETTER’s Birters will cure Dyspepsia; but Dyspepsia 
may engender diseases which defy all restoratives, 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssvze, E+. 





New Yore Orrice, 59 Cxpan Srezrr. 





EMPLOYMENT 
AT YOUR OWN HOMES. 


Thousands can realise $100 . No utensils r& 

ousehold; profits 
asfiour. It is the greatest 
of the age. sent on receipt 


discovery 
of two slaps for seinen potiage Addeas 
Cc. MUNRO BRO 74 Bleecker St., N. Y: 


» Established in 1842. 

The subscri fr Wore than } Fd years past, been 
in the habit of $m. be reparing manuscripts for 
the Press. At first labor was-one of kindness, and 
performed tously. But it became so burden- 
ay and 





of a 
and the f A, of it, ict ‘poruao > 
ine subscriber continues to receive and read manu- 


, and for their printing and 
Thecges on tunall up possibia, since bis chief 
ges as as object is to 
aid and benefit authors. ~ 





Do You Want to get Married ? 
Treating on —. hime bn 
on ‘* Psychomancy,”’ Ow- 
aut muse deus Gara Fan had oy ; love, 
aw = oever ve o or 
rrr Sent by mail for 60 cents and 
sod chan Address 


449-56 E. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 


Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 4 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 

Merchants, Bankers, Teachers, 
Amateurs, etc., he 


And warranted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular. 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce 8t., N. ¥ 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL DAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
a PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCEDR’S, 759 Broadway. 


















=x. wow. BENICZzHEY, 


AT HIS WELL-KNOWN 


PHOTOCRAPH CALLERY, 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now increased facilities to take Cartes de Visite, as 
well as other Photographs, in the best style. Notwith- 

standing the increase in price of different materials, the 
charges are the same and the quality the best. 


Card Pictures $1 50 per doz.—8 for ¢1. 
Card Vignettes $3 per doz. 
Large Size Photographs, 2 for $1. 


All other Photographs up to life size colored in oil or 
water at the most reasonable prices. 


a@ Particular attention given to Copying Cards or 
Ambrotypes into Large Photographs. The smallest or 
most defaced picture can be, by the aid of his experi- 
enced artists, copied into handsome photograph. 
Every attention paid to visitors wishing to examine the 

specimens. 


= = » 44 9 = 
rae ere ee 
‘usic.—“ Soldiers’ Happy Re- 


New Pian 
turn;” “ 1. & escriptive;” “Sunlight Within 
my Heart,”’ will be welcomed as a Gem of Song; 


“My Love is on the Baitlefield;” ‘Faust March;”’ 
*“ Marguarite Valse;’’ each 30 cents. 

EXCELSIOR MUSIC BOOK, for Violin, Flute, Cor- 
net or Fife; containing latest popular music, viz: 








“Faust March; “Ione;’’ “ Last Days of Pompeii;’ 
“ Lanigan’s Ball;” “ Kiss Waltz;” “ Finigan’s Wake;"’ 
“Slumber Polka;” “No Irish Need Apply,” etc., in 
five Nos. Price, two Nos. 25 cts.; five Nos. 35 cts. 


MUSICIAN'S OMNIBUS—700 tunes, for Violin, Flute 
or Cornet, $1. 
COMPLETE MUSICIAN’S OMNIBUS.—A Library of 


1,600 pieces of music for Violin, Flute, Clarionet or 
Fife, $2. 

NEW CONCERTINA BOOK.—Full instructions and 
over 200 pieces of music, 50 cents. 


NEW ACCORDEON AND FLUTINA instructor; over 
200 tunes, 50 cents. 
ANY BOOKS or Music mailed postpaid. 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS of every 
ce List sent on receipt of stamp. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


description. 


Sutlers, Storekeopers, &c. 


Ne more disappointment. A good supply on hand: 


Ritter’s Patent Portable Desks, Portfolio and Checker- 
boards combined; weighs 12 ounces; contains 20 ar- 
ticles for Soldiers, Sailors, Miners, etc. Free by mail 
$1 76. A. d. RITTER, Rahway, K. J. 





75,000 Watches, Chains, é&c. 


WoOoRTE $400,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
get. Send ™ cents fora will inform 
you what y .can have for ba and at the same time 
oe Ces oe ro : ee ere 
culars, terms which we wan ev 
tp hh country. - 
cates can be ordered for $1; — 


4 Certifi 
$2; thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for 


Address 
P. O. Drawer 118, p++, N. ¥. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early melancholy’ decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published b: 5 ae a 
j a y ONE, Physician to the 


450-62 





DR. ANDREW STONE, 


and Phician for Dineen, Insti: s 
toe Diseases of the te ert Threst and 
96 Fifth Street, Troy, eta 449-61 











Swords, Sashes, Belts, 


Wholesale and Retail. Also, Presentation Swords. 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 





<p h SP 
‘eneme ay How either sex @ay 


good will ne + This 
person they choose, 

simple mental ent all can 

certain success in etc., 


free 
a5 cents, together with « guide tothe ied 
interest. 





sexes—an 
edition; over 100,000 + 4 sold. Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Pu ers, Philadelphia. 

pen” Way y man should 
marry. every woman 7 
marry to know. Read the Il rs Guide 
and “1 Adviser, by WM. M. D., 200 

in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. 

12 White Street, New York. ° 





_ MADAME BENEDICT’s 
Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment 
Is now replete with . 
EVERY IMPORTED NOVELTY OF THE SEASON. 
12 WavERLEY Pracz, New Yorx. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. a with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. 











mh A gy By vot to hire Agents 
ev coun & mon 
ery x expenses —_ 


my new cheap F wing 
439-51 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





New Sheet Music for the Pianoforte. 


The Sword that my Brave oe ees, 5. oe. 
I Live for those who Love me—J. G. Clark, 30, 

shall be known Above—J. G. Clark, 30. Do they pray 
for me at Hom: and Chorus—Wm. A. 
on the Old Catop Ground Hutehineon Panay 

‘ony Pastor’s y—adap' C) 

melody, “The Cottage by the Sea,” 30. Musl> btore 

Sent, postpaid Song cccipt J. yaa 
pos on receipt o 
OLIVER D TON a ¢ CO., Publishers, 





0 A MONTH !—I want tym at $608 ~~~ 
By paid, to sell 

cus, Oriental Burners, and 13 other y articles. or 

or ae JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Me. 





J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
Will forward to any address, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIVE of any of the prominent 


OFFICERS OF THE ARMY a 7 Vania 
STATESMEN, 
ARTISTS" 


ACTORS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, etc., etc., 
So as. 2 80 on, Free by mail. Address 
J. ., Box 1614, Seow York -. 
Send for } a 


“ Album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
-_ F ‘ge ae ‘Dancing yg se published— 
including the c) enus Sporting 





with Love; Bedtime; Bom Charleston ; 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

HEMMETTE, 58}¢ Liberty St., N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


Information 
Highest price paid for Doubloons end al} 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., 
Ro. 16 Wall Sureet, 3 W. ¥. 


60 per cent. premium paid for prizes. 
furnished. 
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; FRANK LESLI“’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Jowm 18, 1864, 














GOoD STORIES 


always forni a part of the contents of the 


Atlantic Monthly 


Shep encciention we cath Gallen as Hanriet Prescott, 
J. T. Trowbridge, Caroline Chesebro, Bayard Taylor, 
Rose Terry, and other contributors of eminent ability. 
Some of the 


THE BEST STORIES 
in the language have been written for and published in 
the ArLantic Mowraty. 
Mar Subscriptions may begin with any number. 
True: $3 « year, 25 cents s number, postage paid. 
Clubs at « liberal réduction. Address the publishers, 





For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
Beautifying and Preserv the Teeth, 


Cleansing, 
Purifying and Bweeteni thé Breath; the most con- 
sient, oft ond bes fici 1 article for the Teeth 





the ~—F - has ever secon. 
Sold by Druggiste and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


wherc—16 cents per bottle. 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
218 Greenwich St., N. ¥. 


DYSPEPSIA TABLETS, 
For Indigestion, Heartburn, &c. 
Dant fa to try them. Manufactured only by 
8. G. WELLING, 207 Centre Street. 
1 ees 
TOMES, SON & MELVAIN,,. 
6 aaties moro ow York. 








Cha ae 


4510 





pirotnd tn Of in atx Grub shades for Villas, Cottages 
o BR, REYNOLDS, Agent, 14 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


ervous Dissases and Physical Debili- 
from Specific 


in both sexes—new 

treatment in of the HOWARD 

———— > letter on free 

¢ oom Address DE. J, BKILLIN HOUG noe 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 

delphia, Pa. ° 








same, 
eowo H. oO, L. est 234 Bt. N. ¥. 





Wow READY. 
THE RECORD 


or 
PARIS, LONDON 
a¥D 


NEW YORK FASHIONS. 


SPRING Wo-, 1964. 
WITH THE LARGEST COLORED PLATE 


Ever given in any Publication. 


Ladies, Dresamakers, &c., can obtain this invaluable 
Peshion Record of any Newsdealer. 


Se STONES ONGUENT 2 


An Oriental proparation, warranted to force the hair on 
the smoothest face or money refunded, seut postpaid 
on the receipt of 50 cents and $1. Address 

4654-To L. L. STONE, Albany; N. ¥. 


Use Grant's Curlique for Curling Hair. 
Pi - $1 per bottic, Address 
©, B. GRANT, Albany, N. Y. 


Tho Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
combining Instruction with Amusement, 
is majled, prepaid, for $2 50; or ~— 6 
beautiful Moun Objects for $3 26; wi 
24 Objects, $6 50, by 

HENRY CRAIG, 
180 Centre Street, N. Y¥. 


Also, he will mail, , the Belle- 
vue, or Perfected Ps, wi oo * 
sliding Focus and piece, accom: 


dating ‘all eyes. for $3: with 12 need 
views, $4. libera discount to the trade. 


oastle’s moat, Away !” 

















GRAND SCENE FROM THE LAST FARCE PERFORMED AT ALBANY. 
Szymour—" Suppressed the Press? Seize him, guartis—bear him to the deepest dungeon beneath the 





PER | DAY $15;~ 





FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS. 
Has information never before published. 
Sent free, in s sealed en for 10 cents. Address 
DR. STANFORD, 
Box 4652, New York Post-office. 
i] 
BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 
FRENCH 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





OLLARS 


oy ae SP ATENT EOL Ee = 
~~ APRIL IS 'Y1864 — 


“Bnamelled Snow White” and Linen 
Finished. The advantages of these modern indispenable 
requisites are obvious to Tourists, Millitary men and 
Civilians. Avoid “spurious imitations. " None re- 
_ e unless patented as “‘above.”’ Mailed on receipt of 

JEANERET, Ayont, 78 Nassau 8t., N. 

‘Trade supplied liberally. "@ 


Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 





625 BROADWAY, N. Y. 








Magnifying 600 Times, mailed to an 
Four of different pores for $1. dress 
0000 F. 


. BOWEN, Rox 220, Boston, Mana. 


COLD WATOR FREE. | Motice to 





Agents. 


Send for our 
Now Prize Package Sta 


WEIR & OO., 43 South $d St., Phila. 





CREAT 
TRIUMPH ! 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


Nos. 71 and 73 Fourteenth 8t., N. ¥., 

Were awarded a First Prize Medal at the late 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the 
world entered for competition, 

The Special Correspondent of the N. ¥. Times says: 

‘* Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than that 
of any European maker.” 0000 


GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


wants cam mhe 920 to 008 0 6 our cele- 
PRIZE yy yn PA KETS. A.® nase 
every ww to suit the oe eee of all; retail for 
each. GOLD OR SILVER WATOH pre 
sented eS oS tous ope a Co gay A 
obtain 100 

ENGRAVINGS, "$10 invested Awa 
Mailed free, 
8. HASKINS & Co., 


SPLENDID 
wing Warehouse, 
Street, N. Y. 





yield $50. Send for 
Prize }and 
° Pacnage ai 


Shul t.—Warranted to pro- 





ta’ 

ne Se eee 
funded. Sent, postgald, Oe >) onan Address 

0. ¥. SHULES, Troy, N. Y. 





mW of To 
d PREVENTED. 
"440-610 


in all ite forms, Cured 
JAS. DAY & SON, ‘aw oe, Con. 


WHO SHALL IT BE? 


GEN. GRANT, MoCLELLAN, BANKS, FOSTER, 
SHERMAN, MEADE, FREMONT, BURNSIDE, 
OR WHO? 


ts wanted everywhere. Take your choice and 

oo Fe, ae Se Se Ne ren © Rew Sete Sia 
with the Likeness of either General in the army. 

Also, for $1, we will send you a Solid Silver Shield 

(pure coin) or either Army Corps, Division or Co. Pin, 

with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely en- 

ved thereon. “sed for $1 60 we will cond you 6 now 





Send for wholesale Tlustrated 
Ss. MI. WARD & CO., 
MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, N. WY: 





The only enamelled “Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals. Send $1 for a “Turn-over,” or 75 cents fora 
“Choker,”’ to C. H. WELLING, 96 Pine Btreet, N. & 

and receive it by return mail. * 


A Secret Worth Kn How to 
make the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The pe sent 
everywhere for 25 cents. Address 

F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





$1,500 per ‘Sear! 


We send Hood's t BOOK OF SECRETS, or How 
to Make $5a thout 
Gold Pen and Rilvec Fttension Case, all for $1. 
M, YOUNG & BROS., 
455-8 200 Broadway, N. ¥. 


capital, and a Diamond Point 





ARMY : 
WATCH. $7 


$8. 
A SIL WATCH, same above, ange 
mail, $7. Bpecially adapted to the Aum. eaia fad 


@16 European Timekeeper #15 


OR COMPASS WATOH. 
yy “EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED” en 


or Traveller—a Timekeeper 

sai, Warranted one year,” will stand cid, and is « per 

4 $100 Gold Watch used by the 
British Army Officers. 


oo Ramones hapa sec Case, for 


Leslie's Tllustrated Ni of Feb. so Som 
dana “ 


eye = ad t is a novelty here, 
and an i on of the cele png r- 
in use among the British army officers, and 


is cal- 
culated to meet the wants of our soldiers in the field.” 
oe News says: ‘Correct a and 1 
beau’ and fine finish they are equal appearance to 
$100 watches.” 
Address CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., poem, 
° Sans & 40 Ann Street, N jo Me 


WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


By MAILorEXPRESS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
and drewings f diferent f wtylee of shirts sod. kollars 
frew everywhen - 


STEELCOLLARS 


Having the a ce and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one 
minute with a nge. 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable. 
Price 75 cents each; sent by post to any part of the 
Union on the receipt of 90 cents. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Aozuxte WANTED in every Town in the Union, 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York, 








GROVER & BAKER’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM ELASTIO STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES ! 
Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, New York. 

o 


i ruperon attee tnd and Wnglish Watches 
Soe or sane SED, fs.or smal) promptly and faith 
B, SYNNER. >; N.Y 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Washidgton, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper's Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


“Thar Bkc mance. 


ig those cases of 45 r-- . where the 
2 _ is over A 4 — nourishing and 
of the Tennessee ace Seep 


power, th: 
furub hes 2 fund to Baines the Beard, M 
&o., to an exceedingly —' = vigorous pha 
history of this Balsam, a small sample box, vill 
be sent sealed, on receipt ot return postage. 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 eee N. Y¥. 














©. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, NW. ¥. 


GENTLEMEN'S | FURKESH’S GOODS 


A large and complete 
stock of Men’s Furnis!: 
ing Goods for the sun: 
mer and fall wear, com- 
bining all the noveltics 

(aes Of the season as pam | 
appear in Paris an 
London. 


COLLARS 

: = MADE TO ORDER. 
usr Recurvep a larges tock of Genuine Shaker- wool 

Unsere and Drs’ 

of English Undere! 

etc. Call and « 


ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 


yn 12 64 


GE OF ST. CATHER 


RY 
RINE 





